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Aud tell the world that Somerville's her friend. 


4191 Jr OT 
| \ {Gt IR IRR 
| WILLIAM SOMERVILLE, Eſq. - 

on His POEM CALLED . 
THE CHASE. 


* 9 


HILE you Sir as the ſte aſcent to fame, 
And Saure ue to deattlefs merit claim, 


To celebrate the glorious ſivan tell. 


To a weak Muſe a kind indulgence lend, 
Fond with juſt praiſt yourlabburs to commend, 


Her incenſe, guiltleſs of the forms of art, 

» Breathes all the huntſman's honeſty of heart, 
Wheſe fancy ſtill the pleafing ſcene retains * 
Ot Edric's villa and Ardenna's plains: 

which from change ſuperior charms receiv'd, / 
The horn boarſe — * by the lyre reliev d; 
When the day crown'd with rural chaſte delight” _ 
Reſigns obſequious to the feſtive night, _ 
The feſtive night awakes th* harmonious 150 8 
And in ſweet verſe recounts the triumphs of the day. 
Strange! that the Britiſh Muſe ſhould leave ſo long 

The Chaſe, the ſport of Britain's kings, Nee * 
Diſtinguiſh d land ! by Heav n indulg d to breed © 
The fout ſagacious hound 2nd gen Tous ſtrect; 
In vain! while yet no bard adorn'd our iſle” | — * 

- 


For this what darling fon {hall feel thy _ 
God of th” unerrin and wo ay Ye 
Our vows are heard—Attend, ye vocal throng ! 
Somerville meditates th advent rous ſong. 
Bold to attempt, and happy to excel 
His num'rous ver ſe the huntſmar's art ſhalt tell, 
From him, ye Britiſh youths! a vig"rous race, ag 
Imbibe the various 37 of the Chaſe; 

+ 4 ; 2 : r 
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And while the well 1 4 ſyſtem you admire, 
Ty Brunſwick a could 25 ink inſpire; 
ec 


rgie Muſe — Auguſtan days 
And Somervilles will ſing when Fredericks gi give 


the bays. _ * N1XON, 
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1 6) Ly C'H As F., 5 
Oven more, my friend! I touch the dans 0 


e, 
And in e feel Poetic fire. 3 
For thee I quit the law's more ru ed ways, ag tp 
To pay my tiumble tribute to thy Jays. © 
What tho I daily turn cach 1-arned ſage, 
And labour thro the unenlighten'd page, f 
Wak'd by thy lines the borrow'd flames Ferre _=_= 
As flints give fire when aided by the ſteel, 
Tho” in ſul dune clouds of ſmoke confin'd, 
Thy rural ſc cenes freſh i into my mind, 
Thy genius in 8 colours paints the Chaſe, 
The real to fictitious joys give place. | 
When the wild muſic charms my raviſh'd ear, ,. , , 
How dull, bow taſteleſs, Handel's notes appear! , 
Ev'n Farinelli's ſeit the palm reſigns; { 
He yields - but to the muſic of thy lipes. 
If friends to poetry can yet be found, 
Who withoyt bluſhing Take prefer to and. 
Then let this ; ſoft," this loul-enfeebling band.” 
"Theſe warbling minſtrels, quit the beggar'd land K. 


* 


; And gladly 771 
No fierce unrul 3 threaten here, ** 3 


And all their pageant train, I pity and 15 
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They but a momentary Joy impart j 
—_ you who 2 the ſoul abd warm thk mort, 
ng do thy ſylvan-ſports appear 1; - 


29 d An Ambition might youchlate an ear, 


Mi hi her fond luſt o 3 r a while compoſe, 


, 


thy ſweet repoſe. 


No axe, no ſcaffold, to the view appear, 
No envy, diſippointmer, and deſpair. * 
Here, blels'd viciſſitude] whene'er you pleaſe... 


Fou ſtep from exerciſe to learned gale; _...., 


Turn oer each claſſic page, each beauty trace, 
The mind unweary'd in the pleaſing haſe. 3 
Oh! would kind Heav'n ſuch happineſs beſtow, 9 
Let foo.s, let knaves, be maſters here below. 


Grandeur and place, thoſe baits to catch he wie, 
RACT, 


"= old and infirm have at leaſt this privilege, 
that they can recal to their minds thoſe ſcenes 
of joy in which they once delighted, and ruminate 
over their paſt pleaſures with a ſatisfaction almoſt 
equal to the firſt enjoyment; for thoſe ideas to 
which any agreeable ſenſation is annexed are eaſily 


excited, as leaving behind them the molt ſtrong 


and permanent impreſſions. The amuſements of 
our youth are the boaſt and comfort of our decliu- 
ing years. The Ancients carried this notion 
even yet further, and ſuppoſed their heroes in the 
Elyhan Fields were foud of the very ſme diver- 
ſions they exerciſed on earth. Dea ſelf could 
not wean them from the accuſtomed ports and 


gaieties of life. 


Pars in gramineis exercent membra palzſtris ; 
Contendunt ludo, et fulva luctantur arena: 
Pars pedibus plaudunt choreas, et carmina dicunt. 
Arma procul, curruſque virum miratur inanes, - 
Stant terra defixz haſtæ, paſſimque ſoluti 
Per campos paſcuntur equi. Qu gratia currum 
Armorumque fuit vivis, quæ cura nitentes 
Paſcere equos, eadem ſequitur tellure repoſtos. 

| 2 Vine. Aueid. vi. 
Part on the graſſy cirque their pliant limbs 
In wreſtling exerciſe, or on the ſands, 
Struggling, diſpute the prize: part lead the ring, 
Or ſwell the chorus with alternate lays. 
The chief their arms admires, their empty cars, 
Their lances fix'd in earth. Th' unharneſs'd ſteeds 
Graze unreſtrain'd ; horſes, and cars, and arms, 
All the ſame fond deſires and pleaſing cares 
Still haunt their ſhades, and after death ſurvive. 


| 
' 


}, 


| 


vi. 


PREFACE. vii. 


I hope, therefore, I may be indulged (even by the 
more grave and cenſorious part of mankind) if at 
my leiſure-hours I run over in my ejbow-chatr 
ſome of thoſe Chaſes which were once the delighc 
of a more vigorous age. It is an entertaining, 
and (as I conceive) a very innocent amuſement. 
The reſult of theſe rambling imaginations will be 
found in the following Poem, which if equally di- 
verting to my readers as to myſelt, I ſhall have 
gained my end, I have internuxed the preceptive 
parts with ſo many deſcriptions and digreſtions it 
the Georgic manner, that I hope they will not be 
tedious. I am ſure they are very neceſtary to be 
well underſtood by any gentleman who would en- 
joy this noble ſport in full perfection In this at 
leaſt I may comfort myſelf, that I cannot treſpaſs 
upon their paticnce more than Markham, Blome, 


and the other profe writers upon this ſubject. 


It is moſt certain that hunting was the exerciſe 
of the greateſt heroes in antiquity. By this they 
formed themſclves for war, and their exploits 
againſt wild beaſts were a prelude to their future 
victories. Xenophon ſays, that almoſt all the anci- 
ent heroes, Neſtor, T heleus, Caſtor, Pollux, Ulyſſes, 
Diomedes, Achilles, &c. were wabyrai xumyeiorav, 
diſciples of hunting, being taught carefully that 
art, as what would be highiy ſerviceable to them 
in military diſcipline. Xen. Cynegetice. - And 
Pliny obſerves, thoſe who were deſigned for great 
captains were firit taught certare cum ſugacions 
feris curſu, cum audacibus robore, cum callidis 
aſtu ; to contelt-with the ſwifteſt wild beaſts in 
ipeed, with the boldeſt in ſtrength, with the mod 
cunning in craft and ſubtilty. Plin. Paucg v: 
And the Roman emperors, in thoſe monumenis 
they erected to tranſmit their actions to futurr 
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ages, made no ſcruple to join the glories of the 
Chaſe to their moſt celebrated triumphs. Neither 
| were their poets wanting to do juſtice to this heroic 
. exerciſe. Beſide that of Opp an in Greek, we 
have ſeveral poems in Latin upon. hunting. Gra- 


tius was contemporary with Ovid, as appears by -_ 


this verſe, 


Aptaque venanti Gratius arma dabit. Lib. iv. Pont, 
Grat ius ſhall arm the huntſman for the chaſe, 


But of his works only ſome fragments remain, 
There are many others of more modern date: 
among theſe Nemeſianus, who ſeems very much 
ſuperior to Gratius, though of a more degenerate 
age: but only a fragment of his firſt book is 
| aan! hwy We might, indeed, have expected to 
ave ſeen it treated more at large by Virgil, in his 
third Georgic, ſince it is expreſsly part of his ſub- 
ject; but he has favoured us only with ten verſes, 
and what he ſays of dogs relates wholly to grey- 
- hounds and mattiffs, 


Veloces Spartz catulos, acremque Moloſſum. 


The grey hound ſwiſt, and maſtiff's furious breed. 
Georg. iii. 


Aud he dircQs us to feed them with butter- milk, 
paſce ſero pingui. He has, it is true, touched 
upon the Chaſe in the 4th and 7th books of the 
Zveid. But it is evident that the art of hunting 
is very different now rom what it was in his days, 
and very much altered and improved m thele latter 
ages. It does not appear to me that the Ancients 
had any notion of purſuing wild beaſts by the 
cent only, with a regular and well- diſciplined 


pack of hounds, and therefore they muſt have paſ- 
{ed for poachers amongſt our modern ſportſmen, 
The muſter-roll given us by Ovid, in his tory of 
Afzon, is of all forts of dogs, and of all 
countries. And the deſcription of the ancient 
bunting, as we find it in the Antiquities of Pere de 
D n taken from the Sepulchre of the 
Naſos, and the Arch of Conſtantine, has not the 
leaſt trace of the manner now in uſe. 

Whenever the Ancients mention dogs follow- 
ing by the ſcent, they mean no more than finding 
out the game by the noſe of one fingle dog. This 
was as much as they knew of the odora canum 
2. Thus Nenieſianus ſays, 


Odorato noſcunt veſtigia prato, 


Atque ctiam leporum ſecreta cubilia monſtrant. 


They challenge on the mead the recent ſtains, 
And wail the hare unto her ſecret form. 


Oppian has a long deſcription cf theſe dogs in his 
fri book, from ver. 479 to 526. And here, 
though he ſeems to deſcribe the hunting of the 
hare by the ſcent through many turnings and 
windings, yet he really ſays no more than that one 


| of thoſe hounds, which he calls *Ixyeur3ess, finds 


out the game: for he follows the ſcent no further 
than the hare's form; from whence, after he has 
ſtarted her, he purſues her by fight, I am indebt- 
ed tor theſe two laſt remarks to a reverend and very 
learned gentleman, whoſe judgment in the belles 
leltres no body diſputes, and whole approbation 
e me the aſſurance to publiſh this poem. 

Oppian alſo obſerves, that the belt ſort of theſe 
finders vere brou ght from Britain, this iſland hav- 
ing always been tamous (as it is at this day) for 
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the beſt breed of hounds, for perſons the beſt ſkilled 


in the art of bunting, and for horſes the moſt en- 


their while to treat of this ſubject, which is with- 


out doubt RY ob m itlelf, and very well 
eck 


try. 
The Ancients eſteemed hunting not only as a 


manly and warlike exerciſe, but as highly condu- 


cive to health. The famous Galen recommends 


it aboye all others, as not only exerciſing the war 8 | 


but giving delight and entertainment to the mind; 


and he calls the inventors of this art wiſe men, 


and well-ſkiHed in human nature. L/. de pat Va 
pile exercitto. : 

The gentlemen who are fond of a gingle at the 
cloſe of every verſe, and think no poem truly mu- 
fical but what is in rhyme, will here find them- 
ſelves diſappointed. If they will be pleaſed to 


read over the ſhort preface before the Paradiſe Lot, | 


Mr. Smith's poem in memory of his friend Mr. 


John Philips, and the Archbiſhop of Cambray's 


letter to Monſieur Fontenelle, they may, pro- 
bably, be of another opinion. For my own part, 
J ſhall not be aſhamed to follow the lr of 
Milton, Philips, Thomſon, and all our beſt tragic 
writers. ' a | 

Some few terms of art are diſperſed here and 


there, but ſuch only as are abſolutely requiſite to 


explain my ſubje&t, I hope in this the crit cs 
willexcuſe me; for I am humbly ot opinion, that 


| It is therefore ſtrange - 
that none of our p6ets haye " thought it worth 
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the affectation, and not the neceſſary uſe, is the 
proper object of their cenſure. 

But I have done. I know the impatience of 
my brethren when a fine day and the concert of the 
kennel invite them abroad : I ſhall therefore leave 
my reader to ſuch diverſion as he may find in the 
poem it{elt, 


En age, ſegnes, 
Rumpe moras ; vocat ingenti clamore Cithæron, 
Taygetique canes, domitrixque Epidaurus equorum 3 
Et vox aſſenſu nemorum ingeminata remugit. 
ViR&s. Georg. ili. 


Hark, away, 
Caſt far behind the ling'ring cares of life; 
Cithzron calle aloud, and in full cry 
Thy hounds, Taygetus. Epidaurus trains 
For us the gen'rous ſteed. The hunter's ſhouts 
And cheering cries aſſenting woods return. 


THE 
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HE CHASE. 


BOOK I. 


| THE ARGUMENT. 

The ſuliject propoſed, Addreſs to bis Royal Highneſs the 
Prince. The origin of hunting. The rude and un- 
poliſhed manner of - the firſt bunters, Beaſts at firſt 
bunted for food and ſacrifice. Tbe grant made by God to 
man of the beaſts, Sc. The regular manner of hunt- 
ing firſt brought into this iſland by the Normans, 

; The beſt hounds and beſt Borſes bred here. The ad- 
vantage of this exerciſe to us, as iflanders. Addreſs | 
to gentlemen of eftates. Situation of the kennel, and |} 
its ſeveral courts. The diverſion and employment of | 
hound. in the kennel. The , different ſorts of hounds | 
for each different Chaſe. Deſcription of a perfett | 


bound. Of fizing and ſorting of bounds;. the middle- 
med hound recommended, Of the large deep-mouthed | 
bound for bunting the flag and otter. the lime» | 
bound; their uſe on the borders of England and Scot- 
land. A phyſical account of ſcents. Of good and bad | 
ſcenting days. A ſhort admonition to my brethren of | 
the couples. | | f | ; 
'T HE 9 ſing, hounds and their various 
r 
And no leſs various uſe. O thou, great Prince ! 
WhomCambria's tow'ring hills proclaim their lord, 
Deign thou to hear my bold inſtructive ſong. 
While gratetul citizu:3,.. with pompous ſhew, . t. 
C 
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Nrar the triumphal arehyrich-with-th-exploits - 

ow * illuſtrious houſe; while virgins pave 
Palo way Sei flow" B and as the Royal Youth 

admire and iagh i mn valu; 5 

Wille —T theatres, too tondly proud 

Of their exatic.minitcels and ſhrill. pipes, 

The price of manhood, hail thee with a ts fg, 

And airs ſoft-warbling haarſe-ſounding horn 

Invites thee to the Cate, "the ſport of kin 

Image of war without its guilt. 'The uſe 

Aloft on wing thal ſoar, conduct with care 

Thy foaming courſer oer the ſteepy rock, 

Oron the river bank receive thee ſafe, 

: Light- bounding o'er tue wave from ſhore to ſhore, 
Be thou our great protector, gracious Youth; 

And if, in future times, ſome envious prince, 

Careleſs of right, and guileful, ſhould invade 

Thy Britain's commerce, or ſhould ftrive in vain 

10 ref the balance my nat hand, 

* hy hunter-train,'in cheerful Ne Array a. 
(A band undaunted, and inur'd to tos) 

Shall compaſs thee around, die at thy fett, 

Or hew thy paſſage thro? th' embattled foe, 

And cl-arthy way to fame: intpir'd by thee, 
The nobler Chaſe of glory ſhall purſue death. 
Turo fire,, and Frioke, and blood, and fields of 

Vatpre, in fler product ions flow, Wend: | 
By juſt eg es to reach perfection's h! 

Sd mimic Art works tetturdly, till Tithe." 
Improve the piece, or wile Experience give 

The proper finiſhing. When Nunrod bold, 
That mighty hunter! firit malle war on I" 
And ind the wobdland green with en 
New and liſh'd was the buntiman's. art; 

No ſtated rule, his wanton will his guide. 
v — rude implements of war 


* | ö 
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He arm'd his ſavage bands, a multitude 
Untrain'd ; of twining 6fiers form'd, they pitch 
Their artleſs toils, then range the deſert hills 8 
And ſcour the plains below: the trembling herd 
Start at th* unuſual ſound, and clam'rous ſhout 
Unheard before; ſarptis'd, alas! to find lord, 
Man now their foe, whom erſt they deem'd their 
But mild and gentle, and by whom as yet, 
© Secure they gra d. Death ftretches'o'er the plain 
Wide waſting, and grim Slaughter, red with blood; 
; * Urg'd on by hu nger keen, they wound, they kill y 
Their rage licentious knows. no bound » at laſt, 
| Incumber'd with their ſpoils, joyful they bear 
Upon their ſhoulders broad the bleeding prey. 
Part on their altars ſmokes, a ſacrifice | 
To that all-gracious Pow'r whoſe bounteous hand 
| uy his wide creation; what remains * * 
On living coals they broil, melegant 5 
Of taſte, nor ſł. lid as yet in nicer arts 
Of pamper d luxury. Devotion pure, 
And ſtrong neceſſity, thus firſt began 
The Chaſe of beaſts; tho' bloody was the deed, 
Yet without guilt : for the green herb alone 
Unequal to ſuſtain man's lab'ring race, 
Now ev'ry moving thing that liv'd on earth 
„Was granted him tor food“. So juſt is Heav'n, 
I To give us in proportion to our wants. 
Or chance or induſtry in after- times 
Some few improvements made, but ſhort as yet 
Of due perfection. In this iſle remote 
Our painted anceſtors were ſlow to learn 
To arms devote, in the politer arts 
Nor (&1.1'd nor ſtudious; till from Neuſtria's coaſts” 
Victorious William to more decent rules | 


* 


„Gen. chap. ix. ver. 3. 
C 3 
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Subdy'd our Saxon fathers, taught to ſpeak 

The proper dialect, with horn and voice 

To cheer the buſy hound, whoſe well-known cry . 

His liſt ning peers approve with joint acclaim, 

From him tuccefſive huntſmen learn'd to join, 

In bloody ſocial leagues, the mult.tude 

Diſpers'd, to ſize, to ſort their various tribes, 

To rear, feed, hunt, and diſcipline the pack. 
Hail, happy Britain! highly favour'd Iſle, 
And Heav'u's peculiar care! to thee tis givin 
To train the ſprightly ſteed, more fleet than thoſe ö 
Begot by winds, or the celeſtial breed / 

That bore the great Pelides thro” the preſs 

Of heroes arm'd, and broke their crouded ranks, 

Which proudly ncighing, with the tun begins 

Cheerful his courſe, and ere his beams decline 

Has meaſur d halt thy ſurface unfatigu'd. 

In thee alone, fair land of Liberty ! 

Is bred the perfect hound, in ſcent and ipced 

As yet unrivall'd, while in other climes | 

Their virtue fails, a weak degenerate race, | 

In vain malignant ſteams and winter fog | 

Load the aul air, and hover round our coaſts ; | 

The huntiman, ever gay, robuſt, and bold, | 

Defies the noxious vapour, and confdes | 

In this delighttul exercue to raile 

His drooping head, and cheer his heart with for. | 
Ve vig rous Youths! by imiling Forture bleſs d 

With large demeſnes, herevitary wealth, 

Heap d copious by your wile forefathers” care, | 
Hear and attend ! while I the means reveal | 
T” enjoy thoſe pleaſures, for the weak too ſtrong, 

Too coitly for the pcor : to rein the ſteed 

Swift ſtretching o'er the plain, to cheer the pack 

Op'ning in concerts of harmonious joy, 


But breathing death. What tho' the gripe ſevere 


— 
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Of brazen-fiſted Time, and flow diſeaſe 


Creeping thro' ev'ry vein, and nerve unſtrung, 
Afflict my ſhatter'd frame, undaunted ſtill, 
Fix'd as a mountain-afh, that braves the bolts 
Of angry Jove, tho' blaſted yet unfall'n; 
Still can my foul in Fancy's mirror view 
Deeds glorious once, recall the joyous ſcene 
In all its ſplendours deck d, o'er the full bowl 
Recount my triumphs paſt, urge others on 
With hand and voice, and point the winding way 
Pleas'd with that ſocial ſweet garrulity, 
The poor diſbanded vet ran's ſole delight. 

Firſt let the kennel be the huntſman's care, 
Upon ſome little eminence erect, 
And fronting to the ruddy dawn; its courts 
On either hand wide opꝰ ning to receive 
The ſun's all- cheering beams, when mild he ſhines, 
And gilds the mountain tops: for much the pack 
(Rous d from their dark alcoves) delight to ſtretch, 
And baſk in his invigorating ray. 
Warn'd by the ſtreaming | ght and merry lark 
Forth ruſn the jolly clan; th tunetui throats 
They carol loud, and in grand chorus join'd 
Salute the new- horn day: for not alone 
The vegetable world, but men and brutes, 
Own his reviviag influence, and joy 
At his approach. Fountain of Light! if chance 
dome envious cloud veil thy retulgent brow, 
In vain the Muſes aid; untouch'd, unſtrung, 
I ics my mute harp, and thy deſponding bard 
Sits darkly muſing o'er th unfinih'u lay. 

Let no Corinthian pillars prop the dome, 
A vain expence, on chariiable deeds 
Better diſpos d, to clothe the tatter'd wretch 
Who ſhrinks beneath the blaſt, to feed the poor 
Pinch'd with afflictive want. For uſe, not ſtate, 

C 3 
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Gracefully plain, let each apartment riſe. 
O'er all let cleanlineſs preſide, no ſcraps 
Beſtrew the pavement, and no half-pick'd bones 
To kindle — debate, or to diiguſt 
That nicer ſenſe on which the ſportiman's hope 
And all his future triumphs muſt depend. 
Soon as the growhng pack with eager joy 
Have lapp'd their ſmoking viands, morn or eve, 
From the full ciſtern lead the ductile ſtreams, 
To waſh thy court well-pav'd, nor ſpare thy pains, | 
For much to health will cleanlineſs avail. 
Seck'it thou for hounds to climb the rocky ſteep, 
And bruſh th' entangled covert, whoſe nice ſcent 
O'er greaty fallows and frequerted roads 
Can pick the dubious way? Banith far off 
Each noiſome ſtench, let no offenſive ſmell 
Invade thy wide incloſure, but admit 
The nitrous air and purifying breeze. 

Water and ſhade no leſs demand thy care. 
In a large ſquare th' adjacent field incloſe; 
There plant in equal ranks. the ſpreading elm, | 
Or fragrant lime; moſt happy thy deſign, | 
If at the bottom of thy ſpacious court 
A large canal, fed by the cryital brock, 
From its tranſparent boſom {hall retlect 
Thy downward ftruciure and inverted grove. 
Here when the ſun's too potent gleams annoy 
The crowded kennel, and the drooping pack, 
Reſtleſs and faint, loll their unmoiiten'd tongues, 
And drop their teeble tails, to cooler ſhades 
Lead forth th? panting tribe; ſoon ſhalt thou find 
The cordial breeze their famting hearts revive : | 
Tumultuous ſoon they plunge into the ſtream, 4 
There lave their reeking ſides, with greedy joy | 
Gulp down the flying wave, this way and that 
From ſhore to ſhore they ſwim, while c{4:::0ur loud, 


. 
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And wild uproar, torments the troubled flood: 
Then on the funny bank they roll and ſtretch 
Their dripping limbs, or elſe in wanton rings 
Courſing around, purſuing and purſu'd, 
The merry multitude diſporting play. 

But herr with hit and obſervant eye 
Attend their frolics, which too often end 
In bloody broils and death. High oer thy head 
Wave thy reſounding whip. and with a voice 
Fierce-menacing o' er- rule the ſtern debate, 
And quench their kindling rage; for oft in ſport 
Begun combat enſues: growing they tnarl, 
T ten 01; their haunches rear d, rampant they ſeize 
Each others throats ; with teeth and claws in gore 
Belmear'd, y wound, they tear, till on the ground, 
Panting, half dead the conquer'd champion lies: 
Then ſudden all the baſe ignoble crowd, 
Loud · clan ring, ſeize the helpleſs, worried, wretch, 
And, thirſting for his blood, drag diff rent ways 


His mar led carcaſe on th' enſanguin d plain. 


O breaſts oi pity void | t'oppreſs tae weak, 

To you your vengeance at the friendleſs head, 

And wita one mutual cry intult the fall'n! 

Emblem too juſt of man's degenerate race. 
Others apart, by native inſtinét led, 

Knowing initructor! *mong the ranxer graſs 

Cull each ſalubrious plant, with bitter juice 

Concoctive ftor'd, and potent to allay 

Each vic:ous ferment. Thus the hand divine 

Of Providence, beneficent and kind 

To all his creatures, for the brutes preſcribes 

A ready remedy, and is himſelt 

Their great phyiician., Now grown ſt ff with age, 

And many a painful chaſe, the wiſe old hound, 

Regardleſs of the trolic pack, attends | 

His maſter's fide, or ſlumbers at his caſe 
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Beneath the bending ſhade ; there many a ring 
Runs o'er in dreams; now on the doubtful foil 
Puzzles perplex'd, or doubles intricate, 
Cautious unfolds, then wing'd with all his ſpeed 
Bounds o'er the lawn to ſeize his panting prey, 
And in imperfe& whimp'rings ſpeaks his joy. 
| A diff rent hound for ev'ry diff rent Chaſe 
Sc lect with judgment; nor the tim'rous hære 
O ermatch'd deſtroy, but leave that vile offence 
To the mean, — rous, courſing crew, intent 
On blood and ſpoil. O blaſt their hopes, juſt Heav'n! 
And all their painful drudgeri:s repay 
With diſappointment and ſevere remorſe. 
But huſband thou thy pleaſures, and give ſcope 
To all her ſubtle play. By Nature led, 
A thouſand ſhifts ſhe tries: t'nnravel theſe 
Th induſtrious beagle twiſts his waving tail, 
Thro' all ber labyrinths purſues, and rings 
Her doleful knell. Sec there with count'nanceblithe, 
And with a courtly grin, the fawning hound 
Salutes thee cow'ring ; his wide op'ning noſe 
Upward he curls, and his large floe-black eyes 
Melt in ſoft blandithments and humble joy: 
His gloſſy ſkin, or yellow pied, or blue, 
In lights or ſhades by Nature's pencil drawn, 
Reflects the various tints; his ears and legs, 
Fleck'd here and there; in gay enamell'd pride 
Rival the ſpeckled pard; his ruſh-grow tail 
O'er his broad back bends in an ample arch: 
Ou ſhoulders clcan upright and firm he ſtands : 
His round cat- foot, ſtraight hams, and wide-ſpread 
And his low-droppingcheit,confeſs his{peed,ſ thighs, 
His ſtrength, his wind, or on the ſteepy hill 
Or tar-extended plain: in every 5 
Sg well-proportion'd, that the nicer 1kill 
Of Phidias himfelf can't blame thy choice: 
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Of ſuch compoſe thy pack. But here a mean 
Obſerve, nor the large hound prefer, of ſize 
Gigantic; he in the thick-woven covert 
Paintully tugs, or in the thorny brake 
Torn and embarraſs'd bleeds: but if too ſmall, 
The pigmy brood in ev' ry furrow ſwims ; 
Moil'd in the dlogging clay, panting they lag 
Behind inglorious ; or elſe ſhiv ring creep, 
Renumb'd and faint, beneath the ſlieltering thorn : 
For hounds-of middle ſize, active and ſtrong, 
Will better anſwer all thy various ends, 
And crown thy pleating labours with fucceſs. 
As ſome brave © _ curious and exact, 
forms in equal ranks 
His gay battalion, as one man they move 
Step after ſtep, their ſize the lame, their arms 
Far -gleaming dart the ſame united blaze; 
Revicwing generals his merit own 
How regular] , how juſt! and all his cares 
Are well repaid if mighty George approve : 
So model thou,thy pack, if honour touch 
Thy gen'rous foul, and the world's juſt applauſe, 
But above all take heed, nor mix thy hounds 
Of diff rent kinds ; diſcordant founds ſhall grate 
Thy ears offended, and a lagging line 
Of babbling-curs diſgrace thy broken pack. 
But if th? amphibious otter be thy Chace, 
Or ſtately ſtag, that o'er the woodland reigns ; 
Or if th harmonious thunder of the held 
Delight thy raviſh'd ears; the deep-flew'd hound 
Breed up with care, ſtrong, heavy, flow, but ſure; 
Whoſeearsdown-hanging from his thick round head | 
Shall ſweep the morning dew, whoſe clanging vaice | 
Awake the mountain Echo m her cell, 
And ſhake the foreſts : the bold Talbot kind | 
Of theſe the prime, as white as Alpine ſnows, 


And great their uſe of old. Upon the banks 
Ot Tweed, flow winding thro' the vale, the ſeat 
Of war and rapine once, cre Britons knew 
The ſweets of peace, or Anna's dread commands 
To lating leagues the haughty rivals aw'd, 
There dwelt a pilf ring race, well train'd and {kill'd 
In all the 2 of thert, the ſpoil 
Their only ſubſtance, feuds and war their ſport ; 
Not more expert in ev'ry fraudful art | 
Th' arch felon * was of old, who by the tail 
Drew back his lowing prize: in vain his wiles, 
In vain the ſhelter of the cov'ring rock, 
In vain the ſooty cloud and ruddy flames 
That iſſu d from his mouth; for ſoon he paid 
His forfeit lite; a debt how juſtly due 
To wrong d Alcides and avenging Heav'n 
Vei!'d in the ſhades of night they ford the ſtream, 
Then prowling far and near, whate er they ſeize 
Becomes their prey; nor flocks nor herds are ſafe, 
Nor ſtalls protect the ſteer, nor ſtrong-barr'd doors 
Secure the fav'rite horſe. Soon as the morn 
Reveals his wrongs, with ghaſtly viſage wan 
The plunder'd owner ſtands, and from his lips 
A thouſand thronging curſes burſt their way: 
He calls his ſtout allies, and in a line | 
His faithful hound he leads, then with a voice 
That utters loud Ms rage, attentive cheers: 
Soon the ſagacious brute, his curling tail 
Flouriſh'd in air, low bending plies around 
His buly noſe, the ſteaming vapour ſnuffs 
Inquiſitive, nor leaves one turt untry'd, 
Tul, conſcious of the recent ſtains, his heart 
Beats quick; his ſnufling noſe, tis active tail, 
Atteſt his joy; thenevith deep-op'ning mouth, 
That makes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 
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rw audacious felon : foot by foot he marks 
His winding way, while all the liſt' ning crowd 
plaud his reas'nings. O'er the wat ry tord, 
Dry ſandy heaths, and ſtony barren hills, 
O'er beaten paths with men and beaſts diſtain d, 
Unerring he purſues, till at the cot 
Arriv'd, and ſeizing by his guilty throat 
The caitiff vile, redeems the captive prey : 
So exquiſitely delicate his ſenſe 
Should ſome more curious ſportſman here inquire 
Whence this ſagacity, this wondrous pow'r 
Ot tracing ſtep by ſtep or man or brute ? 
What guide inviſible points out their way 
O'er the dank marſh, bleak hill, and ſandy plain? 
The courteous Muſe ſhall the dark cauſe reveal. 
The blood that from the heart inceſſant rolls 
In many a crimfon tide, then here and there 
In ſmaller rills diſparted, as it flows 
Propell'd, the ſerous particles evade 
Thro' th' open pores, and with the ambient air 
Entangling mix. As fuming vapours riſe, 
And hang upon the gently-purlng brook, 
There by th' incumbent atmoſphere compreſs'd, 
The panting Chaſe grows warmer as he flies, 
And thro' the net- work of the ſkin perſpires, 
Leaves a long-itreaming trail behind, which by 
The cooler air condens'd, remains, unleſs 
| By ſome rude ſtorm difpers'd, or rarity'd 
By the meridian ſun's intenſer heat. 


—— Al 


To ev'ry ſhrub the warm effluvia cling, 

Hang on the graſs, empregnate carth and ſkies. | 
With noſtrils op'ning wide, o'er hill, 6'er dale, | 
The vig rous hounds purſue, with ev'ry breath | 
| Inhale the grateful ſteam, quick pleaſures ſting 
Their tingling nerves, while they * thanks repay, 


And in triumphant melody conteſs 
The titillating joy. Thus on the air 
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Depend the hunter's hopes. When ruddy ſtreaks 
At eve forebode a bluſt ring ſtormy day, 

Or low' ring clouds blacken the mountain's brow, 
When nipping froſts, and the keen-biting blaſts 
Of the dry - parching caſt, menace the trees, 

With tender bloſſoms teeming, kindly ſpare 

Thy ſteeping pack, in their warm beds of ſtraw 
Low-tinking at their eaſe ; liſtleſs, they ſhrink 
Into ſome dark receis, nor hear thy voice, 

Tho' oft” invok d; or haply if thy call 

Roule up the flumb'ring tribe, with heavy 


bl 
Glaz'd, lifelefs, dull, downward they dro . af 


Inverted; high on their bent backs ere 

Their pointed briitles Rare, or 'mong the tufts 
Of ranker weeds each ſtomach-healing plant 
Curious they crop, ack, ſpiritleſs, forlorn. 
"Theſe inauſpicious days on other cares 
Employ thy precious hours; th' improving friend 
With open arms embrace, and from his lips 
Glean ſcience, ſeaſon d with good- natur d wit: 
But if th' inclement Ries and angry Jove 

Forbid the pleaſing intercourſe, thy books 

Invite thy ready hand, each ſacred page 

Rich with the wife remarks of heroes old. 
Converſe fam lar with th' illuſtrious dead; 
With great examples of old Greece or Rome 


Enlarge thy free- born heart, and bleſs kind Heaven 


That Britain 25 enjoys dear Liberty, . 
That balm of life, that fweeteit bleſſing, cheap 
Tho” purchas'd with our blood. Well-bred, polite, 
Credit thy calhng. See! how mean, how low, 
The bookleſs ſaunt'ring youth, proud of the ſkut 
That dignifies his cap, his flouriſh'd belt, q 
And ruity couples gingling by his fide ! 

Be thou of other mould; and know that ſuch 
Tranſporting pleaſures were by Heav'n ordain'd 
Wiſdom's relief, aud Virtue's great reward. 


| 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Af the power of inſlin in brutes.. Tuo remarkable in- 


flances in the hunting of the roebuck, and in the hare 
going to ſeat in the morning. Of the variety of ſeats 
or forms of the hare, according to the change of ths 
Seaſon, weather, or wind. Deſcription of the hare- 
bunting in all its parts, interſperſed with rules to be 
obſerved by thoſe who follow that Chaſe. Tranſition 
to the Aſiatic way of hunting, particularly the magni 
ficent manner of the Great Mogul, and other Tartarian 
princes, taken fron Monſieur Bernier and the hiflory 
of Gengiſkan the Great. Concludes with a ſhort re- 


prof of tyrants and oppreſſors of mankind, 


| NOR will it leſs delight th' attentive ſage 


T' obſerve that inſtinct which unerring guides 


The brutal race, which mimics Reaſon's lore, 
And $7” Heav'n- taught, the roebuck 
witt | 
Loiters at eaſe before the driving pack, 
And mocks their vain purſuit, nor far he flies, 
But checks his ardour, till the ſteaming ſcent 
That freſhens on the blade provokes their rage. 
Urg'd to thew ſpeed, his weak deluded foes 
Soon flag fatigu'd ; ſtrain'd to excels each nerve, 


Then o'er the lawn he 8 8 o er the high hills 


Each flacken'd finew fails: they pant, they foam: 


6 THE CHASE Booxll, | | 


Stretches ſecure, and leaves the ſcatter'd crowd 1 
To puzzle in the diſtant vale below. * 
Tis inftink that direRs the jealous hare 
To chuſe her ſoft abode. With ſtep revers'd 
She forms the dcubling maze ; then ere the Morn | 
Peeps thro' the clouds leaps to her cloſe receſs. | 

As wand'ring ſhepherds on th' Arabian plains | 
No ſettled reſidence obſerve, but ſhitt 
heir moving camp, now on ſome cooler hill, 
With cedars crown'd, court the refreſhing breeze, 
And then below, where trickling ſtreams diſti] 
From ſome penurious ſource, their thirſt allay, 
And feed their fainting flocks ; ſo the wile hares 
Oft' quit their feats, leſt ſome more curious eye 
Should mark their haunts, and by dark treach'rous 

wiles 

Plot their deſtruction; or perchance, in hopes | 
Of plenteous forage, near the ranker mead | 
Or matted blade wary and cloſe they lit. 

When ſpring ſhines forth, ſeaſon of love and joy, 
In the moiit marſh, mong beds of ruſhes hid, | 
They cool their boiling blood. When ſummer ſuns | 

Fake the cleft earth, to thick wide-waving fields | 
Of corn full grown they lead their helpleſs young ;® | 
But when autumnal torrents and fierce rains 
Deluge the vale, in the dry bank 
Their forms they delve, and cautiouſly avoid 
The dripping covert: yet when winter's cold 
Their limbs benumbs, thither with ſpeed return'd, 
In the long graſs they ſkulk, or ſhrinking _ 
Among the wither'd leaves: thus changing ſt 
As fancy prompts them, or as food invites, 
But ev'ry ſeaſon carefully obſerv'd, 
Th inconſtant winds, the fickle element, 
be wile experienc'd hunt{man ſoon may find 
His ſubtle, various game, nor waſte in vain 
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And orient pearls from ay ſhrub depend. 
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His tedious hours, till his impatient hounds, 

With diſappointment vex'd, each ſpringing lark 

Babbling purſue, far ſcatter'd o'er the fel 8. 
Now golden Autumn from her open lap 

Her fragrant bounties ſhow'rs ; the fields are ſhorn ; 

Inwardly ſmiling, the proud farmer views 

The riſing (e that grace his yard, 

And counts his large increaſe: his barns are ſtor d, 

And groaning ſtaddles bend beneath their load. 

All now is free as air, and the gay pack 

In the rough briſtly ſtubbles range unblam'd, 

No widow's tears o erflow, no ſecret curſe 

Swells in the farmer's breaſt, which his pale lips 

Trembling conceal, by his fierce landlord aw'd ; 

But courteous now he levels ev'ry fence, 

Joins in the common cry, and halloos loud, 

Charm'd with the rattling thunder of the field. 

Oh! bear me, ſome kind Pow'r invilible ! 

To that extended lawn, where the gay court 

View the ſwift racers, ſtretching to the goal, 

Games more renown'd, and a Er nobler train, 

Than proud Elean fields could boaſt of old; 


„Oh! were a Theban lyre not wanting here, 


And Pindar's voice, to do their merit right; 
Or to thoſe ſpacious plains where the ſtrain'd eye, 
In the wide proſpect loſt, beholds at laſt 
Sarum's proud ſpire, that o'er the hills aſcends, 
And pierces thro' the clouds; or to thy downs, _ 
Fair Cotſwold ! where the well-breath'd beagle 
| — | 4 

With matchleſs , th n- aſpiring brow, 
And leaves the Kan = titude — 

Hail, gentle Dawn! mild bluſhing goddeſs | hail; 
Rejoic'd I ſee thy purple mantle ſpread 
O'er half the ſkies, gems pave thy radiant way, 
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Farewell, Cleora ! here, deep ſunk in down, 
Slumber ſecure, with happy dreams amus'd, 
Till grateful ſteams ſhail tempt thee to receive 
Thy early meal, or thy officious maids, 
The toilette plac'd, ſhall urge thee to perform 
Th' important work. Me other joys invite; 
The horn ſonorous calls, the pack awak'd 
Their matins chaunt, nor brook my long delay; 
My courſer hears their voice: ſee there! with ears 
And tail ere, neighing he paws the ground: 
Fierce rapture kindles in his redd'ning eyes, 
And boils in ev'ry vein. As captive boys, 
Cow'd by the ruling rod and haughty frowns 
Of pedagogues ſevere, from the.r hard taſks 
If once diſmiſs'd no limits can contain 
The tumult rais*d within their little breaſts, 
But give a looſe to all their frolic play, 
So from their kennel ruſh the joyous pack ; 
A thouſand wanton gaieties expreſs 
Their inward ecſtaſy, their pleaſing ſport 
Once more indulg'd, and liberty reſtor d. 
The riung ſun, that o'er th' horizon peeps, 
As many colours from their gloſſy ſkins 
Beaming reflects as paint the various how 
When April ſhow'rs deſcend. Delightful ſcene! 
Where all around is gay, men, horſes, dogs, | 
And in each ſmiling countenance appears 
Freſh-blooming health and —— 
Huntiman ! lead on; behind the cluſt ring pack 

Submuls attend, hear with reſpect thy whip 
Loud-clanging, and thy harſher voice obey. 
Spare not the * ling cur that wildly roves, 
But let thy briſk afliſtant on his back 
Imprint thy juſt reſentments; let each laſh 
Bite to the quick, till howling he return, 

And whining creep amid the trembling crowd. 
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Here on this verdant ſpot, where Nature kind 
With double bleſſings crovns the farmer's hopes, 
Where flowers autumnal ſpring, and the rank mead 
Affords the wand'ring hares a rich repaſt, 

Throw off thy ready pack. See where they ſpread, 
And range around, and daſh the glitt ring dew ! 
If ſome ſtaunch hound, with his authentic voice, 
Avow the recent trail, the joſtling tribe 
Attend his call, then with one mutual cry | 
The welcome news confirm, and echoing hills 
| Repeat the plcaſing tale. See how they. thread 

The brakes, and up yon' furrow drive along 
But quick they back recoil, and wiſely check 
Their eager haſte ; then o'er the fallow'd ground 
How leiturely they work, and many a paule 
Th' harmonious concert breaks, al more aſſur d, 
With joy redoubled the low vallies ring. ö 
What ariful labyrinths perplex their yay ! ! 
Ah! there ſhe lies: how cloſe | the pants; ſhe 

doubts | „ 1 * 
If now ſne lives: the trembles as ſhe fits, 4 M 
With horror ſeiz d. The wither d graſs that clings 
Around her head, of the lame — OA. 
Almoſt deccive my fight, had not her eyes 
Wich life full-beaming her vain wiles betray'd. 
At diſtance draw thy pack; let all be huth'd: 
No clamour loud, no frantic joy, be heard, 
Left the wiid hound run gadding o'er the plain 
Untractable, nor hear thy chiding voice, 
Now gently put her off; fee how direct "A 
To her known mew the flies! Here, Huntſman, 
brin 
(But without 3 all thy jolly hounds, 
And calmly lay them in. How low they ſtoop, 
And item to Sound the ground! then all at once 
With greedy noſtrils ſnuff the fuming team 
D 3 
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That glads their fluttering hearts. Aswinds let looſe 


From the dark caverns of the pens, 5. any 

They burſt away, and ſweep the wn. ; 

Hope gives them wings while ſhe's ſpurr d on by 
fear 


'The welkin rings; men, dogs, hills, rocks and 
In the full concert join. Now, my brave Youths ! 
Stripp'd for the Chaſe, give all your ſouls to joy. 
8 their courſers, than the mountain's roe 
More fleet, the verdant carpet ſkim ! thick clouds 


Snorting they breathe, their ſhining boofs ſcarce 
nt 


The bre z with emulation fir d 

They ſtrain to lead the fi-1d, top the barr'd 

Oer the deep ditch exulting bound, and bruſh 

be thorny-twining hedge : the riders bend 

Oer their arch'd necks ; with ſteady hands, by turns. 

Indulge their ſpeed, or moderate their rage. 

Where are their ſorrows, difappointments, wrongs, 

Vexations, ſickneſs, cares? , all are gone ! 

And with the panting winds lag far behind. 

© Huntſman! her gait obſerve; if in wide rings 

She wheel her mazy way, in the fame round 

Perſiſt ing ſtill, ſhe'll foil the beaten track; 

But if ſhe fly, and with the fav ring wind 

Urge her courſe, leſs intrica e thy taſk ; 

Pulh on thy pack. Like fome poor exibd wretch 

The frighted Chaſe leaves her late dear abodes, 

Oer plains remote ſhe ſtretches far away, 

Ah! never to return! —_— Death 

Hov'ring exults, ſecure to feize his prey. [oaks 
Hark } from yon” covert, where thoſe tow'ring 

Above the humble copſe aſpiring riſe, 

What glorious triumphs burſt in ev'ry gale 

Upon our raviſh'd ears! The hunters ſhout, 


I be clanging horus fell their fweet-winding notes, 
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The pack wide op'ning load the trembling air 


With various melody ; from tree to tree 

The propagated cry redoubling bounds, 

And winged zephyrs waft the floating joy 

Thro' all the regions near. Afflictive birch 

No more the ſchool-boy dreads ; his err broke, 
Scamp' ring he flies, nor heeds his maſter's call. 
The weary traveller forgets his road, 

And climbs thꝰ adjacent hill. The plouglhiman leaves 
Th unfiniſh'd furrow ; nor his bleating flocks 
Are now the ſhepherd's joy. Men, boys, andgirls, 
Deſert th* unpeopled village, and wild crowds 
Spread o'er the plain, by the ſweet frenzy ſeiz'd. 
Look how ſhe pants! and o'er yon” op/ning glade 
Slips glancing by; while at the further end 

The puzzling pack unravel wile by wile, 


Maze within maze! The covert's utmoſt bound 


Slily the ſkirts; behind them cautious creeps, 

And in that very track, ſo lately ſtain'd 

By all the ſteaniing crowd, ſeems to purſue 

The foe ſhe flies. Let cavillers den 

That brutes bave reaſon; ſure'tis ſomething more; 
Tis Heav'n directs, and ſtratagems inſpires 
Beyond the ſhort extent of human thought. 
But hold I ſee her from the covert break; 

Sad on yon' little eminence ſhe lits ; | 

Intent fe likens with one ear erect, 

Pond'ring, and doubtful what new courſe to take, 
And how to ſcape the fierce bloo - thirſty crew 
That ſtill urge on, and ſtil] in vollies loud 

Inſult her woes, and mack her lore diſtreſs. 

As now in louder peals the loaded winds 

Bring on the gath'ring ſtorm, her fears prevail, 
And o'er the plain, and o'er the mountain's ridge, 
Away ſhe flies; nor ſhips with wind and tide, _. 
And all their canvas wings, ſcud half fo faſt. 


| 
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Once more, ye jovial Train! your cou 
And each 2 courſer's wad. We — N 
In pleaſing hurry, and confuſion toſs'd, 
Oblivion to be wiſh'd. The patient pack 
Hang on the ſcent unweary'd ; up they climb, 
And ardent we purſue: ourlab'ring ſeeds 
2 we gore, till once the ſummit gain'd, 
Painfully panting : there we breathe a while ; 
Then like a foaming torrent, pouring down 
Precipitant, we ſmoke along the vale. 
Happy the man who with unrivall'd ſpeed \ 
Can paſs his fellows, and with pleaſure view f 
The king pack ! how in the rapid courſe 
Alternate they preſide, and joitiing puth 
To guide the dubious ſcent ; how giddy youtb 
Oft' babbl'ng errs, by wiſer age reprov'd ; 
How, niggard of his ſtrength, the wiſe old hound 
Hangs in the rear, till ſome important point 
Rouſe all his d:ligence, or till the Chaſe 
Sinking he finds; then to the head he ſprings, 
With thirſt of glory fir'd, and wins the prize. 
Huntiman! take heed; they ſtop in full career : 
Yon' crowding fiocks, that at a diſtance gaze, 
Have y ford the turf. See that old hound, 
How buiily he works, but dares not truſt 
His doubtful ſenſe! Draw yet a wider ring. | 
Hark! now again the chorus fills. As bells, 
Sally'd a while, at once their peal renew, 
And high in air the tuneful thunder rolls. 
See how they toſs, with animated rage 
Recov'ring all they loſt !--- That mg haſte 
Some doubling wile foreſhews.—Ah! yet once 
more [ther hand 
They're check'd— Hold back with ſpced—On ei- 
They flouriſh round--ev'n yet perfiſt—'Tis right | 
Away they ſpring ; the ruithug ſtubbles be 
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Beneath the driving ſtorm. Now the ia 

Begins to flag, to her laſt ſhifts reduc'd. 

From brake to brake ſhe flies, and viſits all 

Her well-known haunts, whers once ſhe rang'd 
ſecure, 

With love and plenty bleſs'd. See ! there ſhe goes; 

She reels along, and by her gait betrays 

Her inward weakneſs. See how black the looks! 

The tweat that clogs th' obſtructed pores ſcarce 
leaves 

A languid ſcent. - And now in open view 

See, ſre! the flies; each eager hound exerts 

His utmoſt ſpeec, and ftretches ev'ry nerve. 

How quick the turns, their gaping jaws eludes,. 

And yet a mcment lives, till round enclos'd 

By all the greedy pack, with infant ſcreams 

She yields her breath, and there reluctant dies! 

So when the furious Bacchanals afſail'd 

Threician Orpheus, ill-fated Bard 

Loud was the cry; hills, woods, and Hebrus' banks, 

Return'd their clam'rous rage: diſtreſs'd he flies, 

Shifting from place to place, but flies in yain 

For eager they purſue, till panting, faint, 

By noiſy multitudes o'erpower'd, he ſinks 

To the relentleſs crowd a bleeding 

+ The huntſman now, a deep N made, 

Shakes out with hands impure, and daſhes dowr: 

Her reeking entrails and yet quiv'ring heart. 

Theſe claim the pack, the bloody perquiſite 

For all their toils, Stretch'd on the ground ſhe lies 

A mangled corſe; in her dim-glaring eyes 

Cold Death exults, and ſtiffens ev'ry limb. 

Aw'd by the threat'ning whip, the furious hounds 

Around her bay, or at their maſter's foot 

Each happy fay'rite courts his kind applauſe, 

With humble adulation cow'riag low. 
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All now is joy. With cheeks full- blown they wind 

Her ſolemn dirge, while the loud-op'ning pack 

The concert ſwell, and hills and dales return 

The fadly-plealing ſounds. Thus the poor hare, 

A puny daſtard animal ! but vers'd 

In tubtle wiles, diverts the youthful train, 

But if thy proud aſpiring ſoul diſdains 

So mean a prey, defighted with the pomp, 

Magnificence, and grandeur, of the Chaſe, 

Hear what the Muſe from faithful record ſings. 
Why on the banks of Gemna, Indian ſtream, 

Line within line, riſe the pavilions proud, 

Their ſilken ſtreamers waving in the wind? 

Why neighs the warrior horſe? From tent to tent 

Why — in crowds the buzzing multitude ? 

Why ſhines the poliſh'd helm and pointed lance, 

This way and that far — the plain? 

Nor Viſapour nor Golconda rebel, 

Nor the great Sophy, with his num'rous hoſt, 

Lays bole the provinces, nor glory fires 

To rob and to deſtroy, beneath the name 

And ſpecious guiſe of war, A nobler cauſe 

Calls Aurengzebe to arms. No cities ſack'd, 

No mother's tears, no helpleſs orphan's cries, 

No violated Jeagues, with fharp remorſe 

Shall ſting the conſcious victor, but mankind 

Shall hail him good and jult ; tor tis on beaſts 

He draws his vengeful ſword ; on beaſts of prey, 

Full-fed with human gore. See, ſee, he comes! 

Imperial Delhi, op'ning wide her gates, 

Pours out her thronging legions, bright in arms 

And all the pomp of war. Before them ſound, 

Clarions 2 breathing martial airs 

And bold defiance. High upon his throne, 

Borne on the back of his proud elephant, 

vits the great chief of Tamur's glorious race; 
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Sublime he fits amid the radiant blaze 
Of yu and gold. Omrahs about him crowd, 
And rein th' Arabian ſteed, and watch his nod, 


And potent Rajahs, who themſelves preſide 


O'er realms of wide extent; but here ſubmiſs 
Their homage pay, alternate kings and flaves ! 
Next theſe, ith prying eunuchs girt around, 
The fair ſultanas of his court; a troop 

Of choſen beauties, but with care conceal'd 
From each intruſive eye; one look 1s death. 

Ah! cruel Eaſtern law! (had kings a pow'r 

But equal to their wild tyrannic will) 

To rob us of the ſun's all-cheering ray 

Were leſs ſevere. The vulgar clofs the march, 
Slaves and artificers, and Dehli mourns 

Her emp'y and depopulated ſtreets. 

Now at the camp arriv'd, with ſtern review 
Thro' groves of ſpears from file to file Le darts 
His ſharp experienc'd eye, their order marks, 
Each in his ſtation rang'd, exadt and firm, 

Till in the boundleſs line his fight is loſt. 

Not greater mulutudes in arms appear d 

On theſe extended plains when Ammon's ſon 
With mighty Porus in dread battle join'd, 

The vaſſal world the prize; nor was that hoſt 
More numerous of old which the great king “ 
Pour'd out on Greece from all the unpeopled Eaſt, 
That bridg'd the Helleſpont trom ſhore to hore, 
And drank the rivers dry. Mean-while in trcops 
The buſy hunter- train mark out the ground, 

A wide circumference, full many a league 

In compaſs round; woods, rivers, hills, and plains; 
2 provinces; enough to gratify 
Ambition's higheſt aim, could reaſon bound 
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Man's erring will. Now fit in cloſe divan 

The mighty chiefs of this prodigious hoſt ; 

He from the throne high-eminent preſides, 

Gives out his mandates proud, laws of the Chaſe, 

From ancient records drawn. With rev'rence low, 

And proſtrate at his feet, the chiefs receive 

His irreverſible decrees, from which 

To vary is to die. Then his brave bands 

Each to his ſtation leads, encamping round 

Till. the wide circle is completely form'd. 

Where decent order reigns, what theſe command 

Thoſe execute with ſpeed and punctual care, 

In all the ſtricteſt diſcipline of war, 

As if ſome watchful foe, with bold inſult, | 

Hung low'ring o'er their camp. The high reſolve 

That flies on wings thre' all ch' encircling line 

Each motion ſteers, and animates the whole. 

So by the ſun's attraclive pow'r controll'd, 

The planets in their ſpheres roll round his orb z 

On al he ſhines, and rules the great machine. 
Ere yet the morn diſpels the fleeting miſts, 

The ſignal giv*n by the loud trumpet's voice, 

Now high in air th* imperial ſtandard waves, 

Emblazon'd rich with gold and glitt'ring gems, 

And like a ſheet of fire thro' the dun gloom 

Streaming meteorous. The ſoldiers' ſhouts, 

And all the brazen inſtruments of war, 

With mutual clamour and united din 

Fill the large concave : while from camp to camp 

They catch the varied ſounds, floating in air. 

Round all the wide circumference tigers fell 

Shrink at the noiſe, deep in his gloomy den 

The lion ſtarts, and morſels yet unchew'd 

Drop from his trembling jaws. Now all at once 

Onward. they march embattled, to the ſound 

Of martial harmony; fifes, cornets, drums, 


The boldeſt brute, around their maſters wait, 
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That rouſe the ſleepy ſoul to arms and bold 
Heroic deeds. In parties here and there, 
Detach'd o'er hill and dale, the hunters range 
Inquiſitive; ſtrong dogs, that match in fight 


A faithful guard. No haunt unſearch'd, they drive 
From ev'ry covert, and from ev*ry den, 


The lurking ſavages. Inceſſant ſhouts 


Re-echo thro the woods, and * fires 
Gleam from the mountain tops : the foreſt ſeems 
One mingling blaze: like flocks of ſheep they fly 
Before the flaming brand: fierce lions, pards, 
Baars, tigers, bears, and wolves ; a dreadful crew 
Of grim blood-thirſty foes! Growling _ 
They ftalk indignant, but fierce vengeance (till 
Hangs pealing on their rear, and pointed ſpears 
Preſent immediate death. Soon as the Night, 
Wrapp'd in her fable veil, forbids the Chaſe, 
They pitch their tents in even ranks around 
Thecircling camp. The guards are plac'd, and fires 
At proper diſtances aſcending riſe, 

And paint th' horizon with their ruddy light. 

So round ſome iſland's ſhore of large extent, 
Amid the gloomy horrors of the night, 

The billows breaking on the pointed rocks 

Seem all one flame, and the bright circuit wide 
Appears a bulwark of ſurrounding fire. 

What dreadtul howlings and what hideous roar 
Diſturb thoſe peaceful thades ! where erſt the bird 
That glads the night had cheer'd the liſt' ning groves 
With tweet cop: Thro' the lent gloom 
Of?” they the guards aſlail; as oft” repell d 

They fly reluctant, with hot-bothng rage 
Stung to the quick, and mad with wild deſpair. 
Thus day by day they ſtill the Chaſe renew, 

At night encamp; ti * in ſtraiter bounds 
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The circle leſſens, and the beaſts perceive 
The wall that hems them in on ev'ry fide. 
And now their fury burſts, and knows no mean 
From man they turn, and point their ill- judg'd rage | 
Againſt their fellow brutes. With teeth and claws 
The civil war begins; grappling they tear, 
Lions on tigers prey, and bears on wolves; 
Horrible diſcord ! till the crowd behind 
Shouting purſue, and part the bloody fray. 
At once their wrath ſublides ; tame as the lamb 
The lion hangs his head, the furious pard, 
Cow'd and ſubdu'd, flies from the face of man, 
.Nor bears one glance of his commanding eye, 
So abject is a tyrant in diſtreſs ! 

At laſt, within the narrow plain confin'd, 
A liſted field, mark'd out for bloody deeds, 
An. amphitheatre more glorious far [ heaps, 
Than ancient Rome could boait, they crowd in 
Diſmay d, and quite appall d. In meet array 
Sheath'd in refulgent arms, a noble band 
Advance; — of high imperial blood, 
Early reſolv'd t aſſert their royal race, 
And prove by glorious deeds their valour's growth 
Mature, ere yet the callow down has ſpread 
Its curling ſhade. On bold Arabian ſteeds 
With decent pride they fit, that fearleſs hear 
The hon's dreadful roar ; and down the rock 
Swift ſhooting plunge, or o'er the mountain's ridge 
Stretching along, the greedy tiger leave 
Panting behind. On foot their faithful ſlaves 
With jav'lins arm'd attend; each watchful eye 
Fix'd on his youthful care, for him alone 
He fears, and to redeem his life unmov'd 
Would loſe his own. The mighty Aurengzebe 
From his high-elevated throne beholds 
His blooming race, revolving in his mind 
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What once he was, in his-gay ſpring of life, 
When vigour ſtrung his nerves. Parental joy . 


| Melts in his eyes and fluſhes in his cheeks. 


Now the loud trumpet ſounds a charge. The ſhouts 
Of hoſts thro all the circling linc, 
And the wild howlings of the beaſts within, 
Rend wide the welkin ; flights of arrows, wing'd 
With death, and jav'lins launch'd from every arm, 
Gall fore the brutal bands, with many awound 
Gor'd thro* and thro*. Deſpair at laſt ils, 
When fainting nature ſhrinks, and wand all , 
Their drooping courage. Swell'd with furious rage, 
Their eyes — fire, and on the youthiul band at 
They ruſh implacable. They their broad ſhields 
„ interpoſe; on each devoted head 
Their flaming falchions, as the bolts of Jove, 
Deſcend unerring. Proſtrate on the ground 
The grinning monſters lie, and their foul gore 
5 the 1 plain. Nor * ſtand 

he tru ves; with pointed ſpears t ierce 
Thro' tho tough hides, — their ga — 
An eaſier paſſage find. The king of brutes 
In broken roarings breathes his laſt; the bear 
Grumbles in death; nor can his ſpotted ſkin, 
Tho' ſleek it ſhine, with varied beauties gay, 
Save the proud pard from unrelenting fate. 
The battle bleeds, grim Slaughter ſtrides along, 
Glutting her greedy jaws, grins o'er her prey. 
Men, horſes, cgs, fierce beaſts of ev'ry kind, 
A ſtrange promiſcuous carnage, drench'd in blood, 
And heaps on heaps amaſs'd. What yet remain 
Alive, with vain affault contend to break 
Th' impenetrable line. Others, whom fear 
Inſpires with ſelf-preſerving wiles, beneath 
The bodies of the ſlain for ſhelter creep, 
Aghaſt they fly, or oo their heads ditpers'd. 
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And now pe rchance (had Heav'n but pleas'd) the 
wo 

Of death had been compleat, and Auren 

By one dread frown extinguiſh'd half their race; 

When, lo! the bright ſultanas of his court 

Appear, and to his raviſh'd diſplay 

Thoſe charms but to the day reveal'd, 

Lowly they bend, and humbly fue to ſave 
The vanquiſh'dhoſt. What mortal can deny 
When ſuppliant Beauty begs.! At hiscommand, ' 
Op'ning to right and left, the well-train'd troops 
Leave a large void for their retreating foes : 

Away they fly, on wings of fear upborne, 
To ſeek on diftant hills their. late abodes. 

Ye proud Oppreſſors! whoſe vain hearts exult 
In wantonneſs of pow'r, gainſt the brute race, 
Fierce robbexs like yourſelves, a guiltleſs war 
Wage eu here quench your thirſt of 

blood. | AR 
But learn from Aurengzebe to ſpare mankind. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Of King Edgar, and his impoſing a tribute of wolves) 
heads upmn the kings of Wales ; from hence a tranſie 
Hon to fox-bunting, which it deſcribed in all its parts. 
Cenſure of an over-numerous pack. Of the ſeveral 
engines to defiroy foxes and other wild beaſts, The 
feel trap deſcribed, and the manner of uſing it. De- 
ſeription of the pitfall for the lion, and another for 
the elephant. The antient way of bunting the tiger with 
a mirror. The Arabian manner of hunting the wild 
bear. Deſcription of the royal flag Chaſe at Windſor 
For ei. Concludes with an addreſs to his Majeſty, 


and an eulogy upon mercy. 


1* Alblon's ifle when glorious Edgar reign'd, 

He, wiſely provident, from her white cliffs 
Launch'd halt her foreſts, and with numerous fleets 
Cover'd his wide domain; there proudly rode 
Lord of the deep, the great prerogative 
Of Britiſh monarchs : each invader bold, 
Dane and Norwegian, at a diſtance gaz'd, 
And, diſappointed, gnaſu'd his teeth in vain, 
He ſcour'd the ſcas, und to remoteit ſhores 
With ſwelling fails the trembling corſair fled. 
Rich commerce ſlouriſh'd, and with buſy oars 
Daſh'd the reſounding ſurge. Nor leis at land 
His royal cares; wile, potent, gracious Prince! 
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His ſubje&s from their cruel foes he ſav d, 
And from rapacious ſavages their flocks. 
Cambria's proud kings (tho? with reluctance) paid 
Their tributary wolves, head after head, 
In full account, till the woods yield no more, 
And all the rav'nous race extinct is loſt, 
In fertile paſtures more ſecurely graz'd 

The 22 and ſoon their large increaſe 
With curling fleeces whiten'd all the plains. 
But yet, alas! the wily fox remain'd, 
A ſubtle, pilf ring foe, prowling around 
In midnight ſhades, ad. wakeful to deſtroy. 
In the full fold the poor defenceleſs lamb, 
Seiz d by his guileful arts, with ſweet warm blood 
Supplies a 222 The mournful ewe, 
Her deareſt treaſure loſt, thro' the dun night 
Wanders perplex'd, and darkling bleats in vain 
While in th' adjacent buſh poor Philomel, 
(Herſelf a parent once, till wantun churls 
Deſpoil'd her neſt) joins in her loud laments 
With ſweeter notes and more melodious woe. 

For theſe nocturnal thieves, Huntimen ! prepare 
Thy iharpeſt vengeance. Oh! how glorious tis 
To right th' oppreis'd, and bring the felon vile 
To juſt diſgrace! Ere yet the morning peep, 
Or ſtars retire from the firſt bluſh of day, 
With thy far-echoing voice alarm thy pack, 
And route thy bold compeers; then to the copſe, 
Thick with entangling graſs or prickly furze, 
With ſilence lead thy many-colour'd hounds, 
Ia all their beauty's pride. See! how they range 
Diſpers'd, how buſily this way and that 
They croſs, examining with curious noſe 
Each likely haunt. Hark! on the drag I hear 
Their douvtful notes, preluding to a c 


More nobly full, and {well'd with ev'ry mouth. 
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As ftraggling armies at the trumpetꝰs voice 
Preſeto their ſtandard, hither all repair, 
And hurry thro' the woods with haſty ſtep, 
Ruftling, and full of hope ; now driv'n on heaps 
They pulh, they ſtrive, while from his kennel ſneaks 
The conſcious villain. See! he ſculks along 
Sleek at the ſhepherd's coſt, and plump with meals 
Purlom'd : fo 8 the wicked bere below. 
Thoꝰ high his bruſh he bear, tho? tipt with white 

- gail _ et = the fun declin'd . 
Recall t of night, the pamper'd rogue 
Shall rue his fate N and 2 his heels 

Behold the juſt avenger, ſwift to ſeize 

His forfeit head, and thirſting for his blood. 

Heav'ns ! what melod ious ſtrains! how beat our 

Big with tumult'ous joy ! the loaded gales [ hearts, 
Breathe harmony; and as the tempeſt drives 
From wood to wood, thro' ev'ry dark receſs 

The foreſt thunders, and the mountains ſhake. 
The chorus {wells ; leſs various and lefs ſweet 
The trilling notes when in thoſe very groves 

The feather'd choriſters ſalute the Spring, 

And ev'ry buſh in concert joins : or when 

The matter's hand, in modulated air, 

Bids the loud organ breathe, and all the pow'rs 
Of muſic in one inſtrument combine, 

An univerſal minſtrelſy. And now 

In vain each earth he tries; the doors are barr'd 
Impregnable; nor is the covert tate : 

He pants for purer air. Hark ! what loud ſhouts 
Re- echo thro the groves! he breaks away: [hound 
Shrill horns proclaim his flight. Each ſtraggling 
Strains o'er the lawn to reach the diſtant pack. 
"Tis triumph all and joy. Now, my brave Youths ! 
Now give a looſe to the clean gen'rous fteed ; 


Flouriſh the whip, nor ſpare the galling ſpur; 
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But in the madneſs of delight forget 


Your fears. Far o'er the rocky hills we range, 

And dangerous our courſe ; but in the brave 

True courage never fails. In vain the ſtream 

In foaming eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch, 

Wide-gaping, threatens death. The craggy ſeep, 

Where the poor dizzy ſhepherd crawls with care, 

And clings to ev'ry twig, gives us no pain, 

But down we ſweep, as ſtoops the falcon bold 

To pounce his prey. Then up th' opponent hill, 

By the ſwift motion ſlung, we mount aloft ; 

So ſhips in winter-feas now ſliding fink 

Adown the ſteepy wave, then toſs d on high 

Ride on the billows and defy the ſtorm. { Chaſe 
Whatlengths we paſs! where will the wand'ring 

Lead us bewilder'd ! Smooth as ſwallows ſkim 

The new-ſhorn mead, and far more ſwift, we fly. 

See my brave pack ! how to the head they preis, 

Joſtling in clole array, then more diffuſe 

Obliquely wheel, while from their op'ning mouths 

The vollied thunder breaks. So when the cranes 

Their annual voyage ſteer, with wanton wing 
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Their figure oft* they change, and their loud clang 


From cloud to cloud rebounds. How far behind 
'The hunter crew, wide ſtraggling o'er the plain! 
The panting courſer now with trembling nerves 
Begins to reel; urg'd by the goring ſpur 

Makes many a faint effort: he ſnorts, he foams ; 
The big round drops run trickling down his ſides, 
With ſweat and blood diſtain' d. Look back and 
The ſtrange confuſion of the vale below, {view 
Where ſour vexation reigns : fee yon poor jade 
In vain th' impatient rider frets and fwears, 
With gailing — harrows his mangled fides ; 
He can no more: his ſtiff unpliant limbs 


Rooted in earth, unmov'd aud fix d he ſtands, 
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For ev*ry cruel curſe returns a groan, 
And ſobs, and faints, anddies! Who without grief 
Can view that pamper'd ſteed, his maſter's joy, 
His minion, and his daily care, well cloth'd, 
Well fed with ev'ry nicer cate, no coſt, 
No labour, ſpar'd ; who, when the flying Chaſe 
Broke from the copſe, without a rival ! 
The num'rous train; now a fad ſpectacle 
Of pride brought low, and humbled inſolence, 
Drove like a pannier'd aſs, and ſcourg'd along 
While theſe, with Jooſen'd rems and dangling heels, 
Hang on their reeling palfreys, that ſcarce bear 
Their weights; another in the treach*rous 
Lies flound'ring, half ingulf d. What biting 
- thoughts | 
Torment th' abandon'd crew ! Old Age laments 
His vigour ſpent: the tall, plump, brawny, youth 
Curſes his cumbrous bulk; and envies now 
The ſhort pygmean race he whilome kenn'd 
With proud inſulting leer. A choſen few 
Alone the ſport enjoy, nor droop beneath [ height 
Their pleabing toils. Here, Huntſman ! from this 
Obſerve yon” birds of prey ; if I can judge 
*Tis there the villain lurks : they hover round, 
And claim him as their own. Was I not right? 
See ! there he creeps along; his bruſh he drags, 
And ſweeps the mire impure : from his wide jaws 
His tongue unmoiſten'd — „ ſymptoms too ſure 
Of ſudden death. Ha! yet he flies, nor yields 
To black deſpair. But one looſe more, and all 
His wiles are vain. Hark! thro' yon village now 
The. rattling clamour rings. The barns, the cots, 
And leafleſs elms, return the joyous ſounds, ' 
Thro' ev'ry homeſtall, and thro ev'ry yard, 
His midnight walks, panting, forlorn he flics; 
'Thro'ev'ry hole he {neaks, tho ev'ry jakes 
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Plunging he wades beſmear'd, and fondly hopes 
In a ſuperior ſtench to loſe his own : 
But, faithful to the track, th' unerring hounds 
With peals of echoing vengeance cloſe purſue. 
And now diſtreſs d, no ſhelt'ring covert near, 
Into the hen · rooſt creeps, whoſe walls with gore 
Diſtain'd atteſt his guilt. There, Villain! there 
Expect thy fate deſerv'd. And ſoon from thence 
The pack, mquiſitive, with clamour loud, 
Drag out their trembling prize, and on his blood 
Wit greedy tranſport feaſt. In bolder notes 
Each founding horn proclaims the felon dead, 
And all th' aſſembled village ſhouts for joy. 
The farmer, who beholds his mortal foe | 
Stretch'd at his feet, applauds the glorious deed, 
And grateful calls us to a ſhort repaſt : 
In the full glaſs the liquid amber {ailes, 
Our native product; and his good old mate 
With choiceſt viands heaps the lib'ral. board, 
To crown our triumphs and reward our toils. 
Here muſt th' inſtructive Muſe (but with ref 
Cenfure that num'rous pack, that crowd of tate, 
With which the vain profuſion of the great 
Covers the lawn, and ſhakes the — copſe. 
Pompous incumbrance ! a magnificence 
Uſeleſs, vexatious ! for the wily fox, 
Safe in th' increaſing number of his foes, 
Kens well the great advantage; ſlinks behind, 
And ſlily creeps thro' the ſame beaten track, 
And hunts them ſtep by ſtep; then views, eſcap'd, 
With inward ecſtaſy, the panting throng 
In their own footſteps puzzled, foil'd, and loſt. 
So when proud Eaſtern kings fummon to arms 
The 4 — from * — —_ 
ock in crowds, unpeopling a world 
But when the day of battle calls them forth J 
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To charge the well-train'd foe, a band compact 
Of choſen veterans, they preſs blindly on, 
In heaps confus'd, by their own weapons fall, 


A ſmoking carnage ſcatter d o'er the plain. 


Nor hounds alone this noxious brood deſtroy; 

The plunder'd warrener full many a wile | 

Deviles to eutrap his greedy foe, 

Fat with nocturnal ſpoils. At cloſe of day 

With ſilence drags his trail; then from the ground 

Pares _ we cloſe-graz'd turf, there with nice 
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Covers the latent death, with curious ſprings 

Prepar'd to fly at once, whene'er the tread 

Of man or beaſt unwarily ſhall preſs 

The yielding ſurface, th' indented ſteel 

With gripe tenacious held the felon grins, 

And ſtruggles, but in vain : yet oft” tis known, 

When ev'ry art has fail'd, the captive fox 

Has ſhar'd the wounded joint, and with a limb 

Compounded for his life. But if perchance 

In the deep pit-fall plung'd, there's no eſcape ; 

But unrepriev'd he dies, and bleach'd in air, 

The jeſt of clowns, his reeking carcaſe hangs, 
Of theſe are various Kinds: not ev'n the king 

Of brutes evades this deep-devouring grave 

But by the wily African betray'd, 

Heedleſs of fate, within its gaping jaws 

Expires indignant. When the orient beam 

With bluſhes paints the dawn, and all the race 

Carnivorous, with blood full gorg'd, retire 

Into their dark ſome cells, there ſatiate ſnore 

O'er dripping offals, and the mangled limbs 

Of men and beaſts, the painful foreſter 

Climbs the high hills, whoſe proud aſpiring tops, 

With the tall cedar crown'd and taper fir, 


Aſlail the clouds; there, mong the craggy rocks 
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And thickets intricate, trembling he views 

His footſteps in the ſand, the diſmal road 

And avenue to death. Hither he calls 

His watchful bands, and low into the ground 

A pit they ſink, full many a fathom deep; 

Then in the midſt a column high is rear d, 

The butt of ſome fair tree, upon whoſe top 

A lamb is plac' d, juſt raviſh'd from his dam; 
And next a wall they build, with ſtones and earth 
Encircling round, and hiding from all view 

The dreadful precipice. Now when the ſhades 
Of night hang low'ring o'er the mountain's brow, 
And hunger keen, and pungent thirſt of blood, 
Ronze up the ſlothful beaſt, he ſhakes his ſides, 
Slow-rifigg from his lair, and ſtretches wide 

His rav*nous paws, with recent gore diftain'd, 
The foreſts tremble as he roars aloud, 

Impatient to deſtroy. O'erjoy'd he hears 

The bleating innocent, that claims in vain 


The ſhepherd's care, and ſeeks with piteous moan 


The foodful teat, himſelf, alas! deſign'd 
Another's meal. For now the greedy brute 
Winds him from far, and leaping o'er the mound 
To ſeize his trembling 7 eadlong is plung'd 
Into the deep abyſs. Proſtrate he lies, 

Aſtunn'd and impotent. Ah! what avail 
Thine eyeballs flaſhing fire, thy length of tail 


That laſhes thy broad ſides, thy jaws beſmear'd 


With blood and offals crude, thy ſhaggy mane, 

The terror of the woods, thy ſtately port, 

And bulk enormous, fince by ftratagem 

Thy ſtrength is foil'd ? Unequal is the ftrife 

When ſov'reign reaſon combats brutal rage. 
On diſtant Ethiopia's ſun-burnt coaſts 

The black inhabitants a pitfall frame, 

But of a diff rent kind, and diff rent uſe, 
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With ſtender poles the wide capacious mouth, 
And hurdles Might, they cloſe ; o'er theſe is ſpread 
A floor of verdant turt, with all its flow'rs 
Smiling deluſive, and fram ſtricteſt ſearch 
Concealing the deep grave that yawns below. 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fruit | 
Of various kinds ſurcharg'd ; the downy peach, | 
The cluk'ring vine, and of bright golden rind | 
The fragrant orange. Soon as ev'ning 
| Advances flow, betprinkling all around 
With kind refreſhing dews the _ glebe, | 
| The ſtately elephant from the cloſe ſhade | 
With ftep majeſtic ftriaes, eager to taſte | 
The Gas breeze, that from the ſea - beat ſhore | 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid ſtream 
To lave his panting fides, joyous he ſcents | 
The rich repait, unweeting of the death | 
That lurks within. And ſoon he . breaks | 
The brittle boughs, and greedily devours | 
The fruit delicious. Ah too dearly bought; 
The price is life. For now the treach'rous turf 
Trerabling gives way, and the unwieldy beaſt, 
Self- ſink ing, drops into the dark profound. 
So-when dilated vapours, ſtruggling, heave 
Th' incumbent earth, it chance the cavern'd ground 
Shrinking ſubſide, and the thin ſurface yield, | 
Down ſinks at once the pond'rous dome, ingulph's 
With all its tow'rs. Subtle, deluſwe Man 1 
How various are thy wiles! artful to kill | 
Thy favage foes, a dull unthinking race 
Fierce from his lair ſprings forth the ſpeckled pard, | 
Thiriting for blood, and eager to deſtroy ; | | 
The huntſman flies, but to his flight ns | 
Condes not: at convenient diſtance fix d, | 
IA pol ind mirror ſtops in full career | | 
The furious brute: he 27 his image views; | 
. F 
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Spots againſt ſpots with rage improving glow ; 

Another ard bis briſtly — — ay 

Grins as he grins, fierce-menacing, and wide 

Diſtends his op'ring paws himſelf againſt 

Himſelf oppos'd, and with dread vengeance arm'd. 

The huntiman, now ſecure, with fatal aim 

DireRs the pointed ſpear, by which transfix'd 

He dies, vt. 2: with him dies the rival ſhade. 

Thus man innum'rous engines forms t' aſſail 

The ſavage kind; but molt the docile horſe, 

Switt, and confederate with man, annoys 

His brethren of the plains ; without whoſe aid 

The hunter's arts were vain, unikill'd to wage 

With the more active brutes an equal war; 

But borne by him, without the well-train'd pack 

Man dares his foe, on wings of wind ſecure. 

im the fierce Arab mounts, and with his troop 
Of bold compeers ranges the deſerts wild, 

Where by the magnets aid the traveller 

Steers his untrodden courle, yet oft' on land 

Is wreck'd, in the high- rolling waves of {and 

Immers'd and loit,; while theſe intrepid bands, 

Safe in their horſes ſpeed, outfly the ſtorm, 

And ſcouringround make men and beaſtstheir prey. 

T he griſiy boar is ſingled from his herd, 

As large as that in Erimanthean woods, 

A match tor Hercules. Round him they fly 

In circles wide, and each in paſſing ſends 

His feather'd death into his brawny fides ; 

But perilous th? attempt; for it the ſteed 

Haply too near approach, or the looſe earth 

His tooting fail, the watchful angry beaſt 

Th' advantage ſpies, and at one tidelong glance 

Rips up his grom. Wounded, he rears aloft, 

And plunging, from his back the rider burls 

Precipitant ; then, bleeding, tpurns the ground, 
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And drags his reeking entrails o'er the plain, 
Mean-while the ſurly monſter trots along, 
But with unequal ſpeed ; for ſtill they wound, 
Swift-wheeling in the ſpacious ring. A wood 
Of darts upon his back he bears : adown 
His tortur'd ſides the crimſon torrents roll 
From many a gaping font; and now at laſt 
Staggering he falls, in blood and foam expires, 

But whither rolls my devious Mule, intent 
On antique tales, while yet the royal ſta 
Unſung remains ? Tread with re dectfuf awe 
— green glades, where Denham, tuneful 

ard ! 
Charm'd once the liſt' ning Dryads with his ſong, 
Sublimely ſweet. O! grant me, facred Shade 
To glean ſubmiſs whit thy full fickle leaves. 
he morning ſun, that gilds with trembling rays 
Windſor's high tow'rs, beholds the courtly train 
Mount for the Chaſe, nor views in all his courſe 
A ſtene ſo gay: heroic noble youths, 
In arts and arms rerown'd, and lovely nymphs, 
The faireſt of this iſle, where Beauty dwells 
Delighted, and delerts her Paphian grove 
For our more favour d flrades ; in proud parade 
Theſe ſhine magnificent, and preis around 
The royal happy pair. Great in tbemſelves, 
They ſmile ſuperior, of external thow 
Regardlets, while their inbred virtues give 
A luſtre to their power, and grace their court 
With real ſplendors, far above the pomp 
Of Eaſtern kings in all their tinſel pride. 
Like troops of Amazons the temale band 
Prance round their cars, not m refulgent arms 
As thoſe of old; unikill'd to wield the ſword 
Or bend the bow, theſe kill with forer aun, 
The royal offspring, faireſt of the fair, 
E 2 
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Lead on the ſplendid train. Anna, more bright 
Than ſummer ſuns, or as the lightning keen, 
With irreſiſtible effulgence arm d, 

Fires ev ry heart: he muſt be more than man 


Who unconcern'd can bear the piercing ray. 
Amelia, milder than the bluſhing dawn, 


With ſweet engaging air, but equal pow'r, 


Inſenſibly ſubdues, and in ſoft chains 

Her willing captives leads. Illuftrious maids ! 

Ever triumphant ! whoſe victorious charms, 

Without the needleſs aid of high deſcent, 

Had * and taught the world's great 
ords : 

To bow and ſue for grace. But who is he, 

Freſh as a roſebud newly blown, and fair 

As op'ning lillies, on whom ev'ry e 

With joy and admiration dwells ? Le, ſee ! 

He reins his docile barb with manly grace. 

Is it Adonis for the Chaſe array'd ? 

Or Britain's ſecond hope? Hail, blooming Youth ! 

May all your virtues with your years improve, 

Till in conſummate worth you ſhine the pride 

Of theſe our days, and to ſucceeding times 

A bright example. As his guard of mutes 

On the great Sultan wait, with eyes deject 

And fix d on earth, no voice, no ſound, is heard 

Within the wide ſerail, but all is huſh'd, 

And awful filence reigns ; thus ſtand the pack 

Mute and unmov'd, and cow'ring low to earth, 

While paſs the glitt ring court and royal pair: 

So diſciplin'd thoſe hounds, and ſo reſerv'd, 

Whoſe — tis to glad the hearts of kings: 

But ſoon the winding horn and huntſman's voice 

Let looſe the gen cal chorus; far around 

Jey ſpreads its wings, and the gay morning ſmiles, 

Unharbour'd now, the royal ſtag forſakes 
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His wonted lair ; he ſhakes his dappled ſides, 
And tofles high his beamy head; the copſe 
Beneath his antlers bends. What doubling ſhiſts 
He tries | not more the wily hare; in theſe 
Wovld Kill perſiſt, did not the full-mouth'd pack 
With dreadtul concert thunder in his rear. 
The woods reply, the hunter's cheering ſhouts - 
Float _—_ the glades, and the wide foreſt rings, 
How merrily they chant! their noſtrils deep 
Inhale the grateful ſteam. Such is the cry, 
And ſuch th' harmenious din, the toldier deems 
The battle kindling, and the ſtateſman grave 
Forgets his weighty cares: each age, each lex, 
In the wild tranſport joins: luxuriant joy, 
And pleafure in exceſs, ſparkling exult 
On ev'ry brow, and revel unreſtrain'd. 
How happy art thou, Man ! when thon'rt no more 
Thyſelf! when all the pangs that grind thy ſoul, 
In rapture and in ſweet oblivion lo#t, 
Yield a ſhort interval and eaſe from; pain 
See the ſwift courſer ſtrains, his ſhining hoofs 
Securely beat the ſolid ground. Who now 
The dang'rous pitfall fears, with tangling heath 
High-ov- rgrown ? or who the quiv'ring bog, 
Sotc- yielding to the ſtep? All now is . 
Plain as the ſtrand fea-lav'd, that ftretches far 
Beneath the rocky ſhore, Giades cru;ting glades, 
The foreſt opens to our wonchring view: 
Such was the king's command. Let tyrants fierce 
Lay walite the world; his the more g lorious part 
To check their pride; and when the bra7z<cn voice 
Of war is huih'd (as erſt victorious Rome) 
T'employ hs ſtation'd legions in the works 
Of peace; to ſmooth the rugged wilderneſs, 
To drain the ſtagnate fen, to raiſe the ſlope 
Depending road, and - make gay the tace 
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Of nature with th embelliſhments of art. 

How melts my beating heart! as I behold 
Each lovely nymph, our iſland's boaſt and pride, 
Puſh on the gen'rous ſteed, that ſtrokes along 
Qter rough, o'er {mooth, nor heeds the ſteepy hull, 
Nor falters in th' extended vale below; 

Their garments looſely waving in the wind, 

And all the fluſh of beauty in their cheeks ! 
While at their ſides their penſive lovers wait, 
Direct their dubious courle, now chill d with fear 
Solicitous, and now with love inflam'd. 

O grant, indulgent Heav'n, no riſing ſtorm 

May darken with black wings this glorious ſcene ! 
Should ſome malignant pow'r thus damp our joys, 
Vain were the gloomy cave, ſuch as of old 
Betray'd to lawleſs love the Tyrian queen: 

For Eritain's virtuous nymphs are chalte as fair; 
Spotleſs, unblam'd, with equal triumph reign 

In the dun gloom as 1n the blaze of day. 

Now the blown ſtag thro' woods, bogs, roads, and 
Has meaſur d half the foreit ; but, alas! {ftreams, 
He flies in vain ; he flies not from his fears, 
Tho' far he calt the ling'ring pack behind, 

His haggard fancy (till with horror views 

The fell deſtroyer ; (till the fatal cry 

Intults his cars, and wounds his trembling heart, 
So the poor fury-haunted wreich (his hands 

In guiltleſs blood diſtain d) ſtill ſeems to hear 
Tue dying thrieks, and the pale tareat'ning ghoſt 
Moves as he moves, and as he flies purſues. 

Sce here his {lot ; up yon' green hill he climbs, 
Pants on nis brow a while, ſadly looks back 

On his purſuers, cov ring all the plain; 

But wrung with angui'.1, bears not luuy tae [ight, 
Shoots down the (teep, and i'weats along tae vale; 
There mingles vin the herd, Where once he reign'd 
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Proud monarch of the groves, whoſe claſhing beam 


His rivals aw'd, and whofe exalted r 

Was ſtill rewarded with ſucceſstul love. 

But the baſe herd have learn d the ways of men; 
Averſe they fly, or with rebellious aim 6 
Chaſe him from thence : needlets their impious dèed, 
The huntſman knows him by a thouſand marks, 
Black, and imboſt; nor are his hounds deceiv d; 
Too well diſtinguiſh theſe, and never leave 
Their once - devoted foe: familiar grows 

His ſcent, and ſtroug their appetite to kill. 
Again he flies, and with redoubled ſpeed 

Skims o'er the lawn; till the tenacious crew 
Hang on the track, aloud demand their prey, 
And puſh him many a league. If haply then 
Too far elcap'd, and the gay courtly train 
Behind are caſt, the huntiman's clanging whip 
Stops full their bold career: paſſive they ſtand, 
Unmov'd, an humble, an obſequious crowd, 

As if by ſtern Meduſa gaz'd to ſtones, 

So at their gen'ral's voice whole armies halt 

In tull purluit, and check their chirit of blood. 
Soon at the king's command, like hatty ſtreams 
Damm'd up a while, they foam, and pour along 
With freſh- recruiting migut. The ſtag, who hop'd 
His toes were loit, now once more hears aitunn'd 
Th dreadful din: he ſhivers ev'ry limb; 

He ſtarts, he bounds ; each buſh preſents a foe. 
Prets'd by the ireth relay, no pauie allow'd, 
Breathleis and taint, he talters in his pace, 

And lifts his weary limbs wich pain, that ſcarce 
Suſtain their load: he pants, he febs appall'd; 
Drops down his heavy head to carth, beneath 


His cumbrous beams oppzcis'd. But if perchance 


Some prying eye furpiile hun, toon he rears _ 
Erect his to ring front, bounds o er tie kavn 


With ill-diſſembled vigour, to amuſe 


To his approaching fate. 
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The knowing foreſter, who mly ſmiles 

At his weak ſhifts and unavailing frauds.. 
So midnight tapers waſte thar laſt remains, 
Shine forth a while, and as they blaze expire. 
From wood to wood redoubling thunders roll, 
And bellow thro' the vales ; the moving ſtorm 
Thickens amain, and loud triumphant ſhouts, 
And horns ſhrill warbling in each glade, prelude 
And now in view, 
With hobbling gait and high, exerts amaz'd 
What ſtrength is left: to the laſt dregs of life 
Reduc'd, his ſpirits fail, on ev'ry fide 
Hemm' d in, befieg'd ; not the leaſt op*ning left 
To gleaming hope, th unhappy's laſt reſerve. 
Where ſhall he turn? or whither fly? Deſpair 
Gives courage to the weak. Reſoiv'd to die, 
He fears no more, but ruſhes on his focs, 

And deals his deaths around; beneath hi feet 
Theſe grov'lling lie, thoſe by his antlers gor'd 
Defile th enſanguin d plain. Ah! fee diftret>'d 
He ftands at bay againſt yon” knotty trunk, 
That covers well hi» rear; his front preſents 
An hoſt of foes. O! ſhun, ye noble Train! 
The rue encounter, and believe your lives 
Your country's due alone. As now alcof 
They wing around, be finds his foul uprais'd 
To dare ſome great exploit; he charges home 
Upon the broken pack, that on cach live 

Fly diverie; then as o'er the turf he ſtrains, 
He vents tile cooling ſtræeam, and up the breeze 
Urges Eis ccurſe with eager violence, 

Then takes the foil, and plunges in the flood 
Precipitant : down the mid fiream he wafts 
Along, tiil (like a ſuip diftrels'd, that runs 
Into jome winding creek) cloie io the verge 
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Of a ſmall iſland, for his weary feet 
Sure anchorage he finds, there ſculks immer d: 
His noſe alone above the wave draws in 
The vital air; all elſe beneath the flood 
Conceal'd and loft, deceives each prying eye 
Of man or brute. In vain the crowding pack 
Draw on the margin of the ſtream, or cut 
The liquid wave with oary feet, that move 
In equal time. The gliding waters leave 
No trace behind, and his contracted pores 
But ſparingly perſpire: the huntſman ftraing 

| His hb'ring lungs, and puffs his cheeks in vain's 
At length a blood-hound bold, ſtudious to kill, 
And exquilite of ſenſe, winds him from far; 
Headlong he leaps into the flood, his mouth 
Loud op' ding ſpends amain, and his wide throat 

Sswells ev'ry note with joy; then fearleſs dives 
Beneath the wave, hangs on his hautich, and wounds 
Th' unhappy brute, that flounders in the ſtrenm, 
Sorely diſtreis d, and, 'ruggling, ſtrives ts mount 
The iteepy ſhore. Haply once more eſcap'd, * 
Again he ſtands at bay, amid the groves 
Ot willows bending low their downy heads. 
Outrageous tranſport fires the greedy pack; 
Theſe ſim the deep, and thoſe crawl up with pain 
The ſlippery bank, while others on firm land 
Engage: the ſtag repells each bold aſſault, 
Maintains his poſt, and wounds for wounds returns. 
As when ſome wily Corſair boards a ſhi 
Full- freighted, or from Afric's golden coaſts 
Or India's wealthy ſtrand, his bloody crew 
Upon her deck he ſlings; theſe in the deep 
Drop ſhort, and fim to reach her ſteepy ſides, 
And clinging climb aloft, while thoſe on board 
( Urge on the work of fate; the maſter bold, 
Prets'd to his lalt retreat, bravely reſolves 
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To ſink his wealth beneath the whelming wave, 


His wealth, his foes, nor unreveng' d to die. 

So fares it with the ſtag; ſo he reſolves 

'To plunge at once into the flood below, 

Himſelf, his foes, in one deep gulf immers'd. 

Ere yet he executes this dire intent, 

In wild diſorder once more views the light; 

Beneath a weight of woe he groans diſtreſs'd, 

The tears run trickling down his hairy cheeks : 

He weeps, nor werps in vain. The king beholds 

His wretched plight, and tenderneſs innate 

Moves his great ſoul. Soon at his high command 

Rebuk'd, the diſappointed hungry pack 

Retire ſubmiſs, and grumbling quit their prey. 
Great Prince! from thee what may thy ſubjects 

So kind and fo beneficent to brutes ? [ho 

O Mercy, heav'nly born! ſweet attribute | 

Thou great, thou beſt, prerogative of power! 

Juſtice may guard the — but join d with thee 

On rocks of adamant it ſtands ſecure, 

And braves the ſtorm beneath; ſoon as thy ſmiles 


Gild the rough deep, the foaming waves ſubſide, 


And all the noiſy tumult finks in peace. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
| Of the neceſſity of deſtroying ſome beaſts, and preſerving 
by 3 others for the uſe of man, Of breedirg of hounds ; the 
ſeuſon for this buſineſi. The choice of the dog of great 
moment, Of the litter of whelps. Of the number to 
be reared, Of ſetting them out to their ſeveral walks, 
Care to be taken to prevent their hunting tos ſoon. Of 
entering the whelps. Of brerking them from running 
at ſheep. Of the diſeaſes of bounds, Of their age. 
1 Of madnef\, ; tw ſorts of it d:ſcribed, the dunb, ard 
outrageous mad , its dreadful effect.. Burning of 
the waund recommended as preventing all ill cenſe- 
QUENCES. The infectious beands to be 3 , and 
: | fed apart. The vanity of truſting to the many infal- 
libl: cures for this malady. The diſmal effects of the 
biting of a mad dig up? man deſcribed. Dejcription 


of the otter bunting, The conclajion. 


\ T Hate'cr of earth 's form'd v earth returns 

| Dillolv'd : the various objects we benold, 
Plants, animals, this whole material maſs, 

Ate ever changing, ever new. The foul 

Of man alone, that particle divine, 

| Etcapes tue wreck of worlds, when all things fail: 
Hence great t :e diltance 'twixt the beaſts that pcriſni 
And God's bright image, man's immortal race. 
The brute creation are his property, 
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Subſervient to his will, and for him made: 

As hurtful theſe he kills, as uſeful thoſe 
Preſerves; their ſole and arbitrary king. 

— not kill, as erſt the Samian ſage 
Taught unadvis'd, and Indian Brachmans now 
As vainly preach, the teeming ray'nous brutes 
Might fill t — ſpace of this terrene, 
Incumb ring all the globe: ſhould not his care 
Improve his growing ſtock, their kinds might fail, 
Man might once more on roots and acorns feed, 
And thro' the deſerts range, ihiv'ring, forlorn, 
Quite deſtitute of every ſolace dear, 

And ev'ry ſmiling gaiety of life. 

The prudent huntſman therefore will ſupply 
With annual large recruits his broken pack, 
And propagate their kind. As from the root 
Freſh ſcions ſtill ſpring forth and daily yield 

ew blooming honours to the parent tree; 

Far ſhall his pack be fam'd, far ſought his breed, 
And princes at their tables feaſt thote hounds 
His hand preſents, an acceptable boon. | 

Ere yet the {un thro the bright Ram has urg'd 
His ſteepy courſe, or Mother Earth unbound 
Her frozen boſom to the weſtern gale ; 


When feather d troops, their ſocial leagues diſſolv'd, | 


Select their mates, and on the leafleſs elm 
The nouty rook builds high her wicker neſt, 
Mark well the wanton temalcs ot thy pack, 
That curl their taper tails, and friſking court 
Their piebald mates enamour'd ; their red eyes 
Flaſh fires impure; nor reſt nor food they take, 
Goaded by furious love. In ſeparate cells 
Conſine them now, left bloody civil wars 
Anncy thy peaceful ſtate. If left at large, 
Te growling rivals in dread battle join 
And rude encounter: on Scaniander's itreamg 
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Heroes of old with far leſs fury fought 


For the bright Spartan dame, their valour's prize. 
angled and torn thy fav'rite hounds ſhall he 
Stretch'd on the ground; thy kennel ſhall appear 

A field of blood: like ſome unhappy town 
In civil broils confus'd, while Diſcord ſhakes 
Her bloody ſcourge aloft, fierce parties rage, 
Staining their impious hands in mutual death 
And ſtill the belt belov'd and braveſt fall: 
Such are the dire effects of lawleſs love. 
Huntſman! theſe ills by timely prudent care 
Prevent : for ev'ry longing dame Lect 
Some happy paramour z to him alone 
In leagues connubial join. Conſider well 
| His lineage; -what his fathers did of old, 
Chiefs of the pack, and firſt to climb the rock, 
Or plunge into the deep, or thread the brake 
Wich thorns ſharp-pointed, plaſh'd, and briers in- 
| woven. 
Obſerve with care his ſhape, ſort, colour, ſize: 
Nor will ſagacious huntimen leſs regard 
His inward habits. The vain babbler ſhun, 
Ever loquacious, ever in the wrong : 
WE His fooliſh offspring ſhall offend thy ears 
, With falſe alarms and loud impertinence. 
Nor lets the ſhitting cur avoid, that breaks 
Illuſive from the pack; to the next hedge 
Devious he ſtrays, there ev'ry mule he tries; 
| Tf haply then he croſs the ſteaming ſcent, 
| Away he flies vain-glorious, and exuits 
| As of the pack iupreme, and in his ſpeed 
| 
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And ftrength unrivaltd. Lo! caſt far behind 

His vex'd aflociates pant, and lab'ring {train 

To climb the ſteep aſcent. Soon as tucy reach 

Th' inſulung boaſter, his falſe courage fails, 

Behind he lags, doom d to the fatal nooſe, 
„ 
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His maſter's hate, and ſcorn of all the field. 
What can from ſuch be hop'd but a baſe brood 
Of coward curs, a frantic, vagrant, race ? 
When now the third revolving moon appears, 
With ſharpen'd horns, above th horizon's brink, 
Without Lucina's aid expect thy hopes 
Are amply crown'd : ſhort pangs produce to light 
The ſmoking litter, crawling, helpleſs, blind; 
Nature tneir guide, they ſeek the pouting teat 
That plenteous ſtreams. Soon as the tender dam 
Has form'd them with her tongue, with pleaſure” 
The marks of their renown'd progenitors, ¶ view 
Sure pledge of triumphs yet tocome. All theſe 
Select with joy; but to the mercileſs flood 
Expoſe the dwindling refule, nor o'erload 
TY indulgent mother. If thy heart releat, 
Unwilling to deſtroy, a nurie provide, 

And to the foſter- parent give the care 
Of thy ſuperfluous brood ; ſhe'll cheeriſh kind 
The alien offspring; picas'd thou ſhalt behold 
Her tenderneſs and hoſpitable love. 

If frolic no and piayful they deſert 
Their gloomy cell, and on the verdant turf, 
With nerves improv'd, purſue the mimic Chaſe, 
Courling around, unto tay choiceſt friends 
Commit thy valu'd prize: the ruſtic dames 
Shall at thy kennel wait, and in their laps 
Receive thy growing hopes, with many a kiſs 
Careſs, and d'gnity their little charge | 
With {one great utle, and reſounding name 
Of high mport. But cautious here obſerve 
To check their youthful ardour, nor permit 
Th' unexperienc'd younkcr, immature, 
Alone to range the woods, or haunt the brakes 
Where dodging conies ſport : his nerves unſtrung, 
And ſtrength unequal, the laborious Chaſe 
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? Shall ſtint his growth, and his raſh forward youth - 
Contract ſuch vicious habits as thy care 
And late correction never ſhall reclaim. 
When to full ſtrength arriv'd, mature and bold, 
Conduct them to the field; not all at once, 
But as thy cooler prudence ſhall direct 
'N Selet a few, and form them by degrees 
t To ſtrifter diſcipline. With theſe conſort 
The ftanch and ſteady ſages of thy pack, 
By long experience vers'd in all the wiles 
And ſubtle doublings of the various Chaſe. 
* Eaſy the leſſon of the youthful train 
* When inſtin& prompts, and when example guides. 
If the too forward younker at the head 
Preſs boldly on in wanton ſportive mood, 
Corre& his haſte, and let him feel abaſh'd 
The ruling whip ; but if he ſtoop behind 
In wary modeſt guiſe, to his own noſe 
Confiding ſure, give him full ſcope to work 
His — way, and with thy voice applaud 
His patience and his care; ſoon ſhalt thou view 
The ho ul pupil leader of his tribe, 
And all the liſt ning pack attend his call. 
Oft — them forth where wanton lambkins 
, 
And bleating dams with jealous eyes obſerve 
Their tender care. If at the crowding flock 
He bay preſumptuous, or with eager haſte 
Purſue ſcatter d o'er the verdant plain, 
In the foul fact attach'd, to the ſtrong ram 
Tie faſt the raſh offender. See! at firſt 
_ os companion, — and amaz'd, F 
8 him trembling o'er the ru un 
Then wich his load fatign'd, ſhall — — 5 
And with his curl'd hard front inceſſant peal 
g. The panting wretch, = breathleſs and aſtunn d, 
> = 
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Stretch'd on the turf he lie. Then ſpare not thou 
'The twining whip, but ply his bleeding ſides 
Laſh after laſh, and with thy threat' ning voice, 
Harſti-echoing from the hills, inculcate loud 
His vile offence. Sooner ſhall trembling doves, 
Eſcap'd the hawk's ſharp talons, in mid air 
Aflail their dang”rous fce, than he once more 
Diſturb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 
Thus youth is train'd, as curious artiſts bend 
The taper pliant twig, or potters form | 
Their ſoft and duclile clay to various ſhapes. 

Nor is 't enough to breed, but to preſerve 
Muſt be the huntſman's care. The ſtanch old 

hounds, 

Guides of thy pack, tho' but in number few, 
Are yet of great account; ſhall oft' untie 
Tre Gordian knot when reaſon at a ſtand 
Puzzling is loſt, and all thy art is vain. 
O er clogging fallows, o'er dry plaſter'd roags, 
O'er floated meads, o'er plains with flocks diſtain'd, 
Rank-ſcenting, theſe muſt lead the dubious way. 
As party-chiefs in ſenates who preſide 
With pleaded reaſon and with weil-turn'd ſpeech 
Cdndutt the ſtaring multitude, fo theſe 
Direct the pack, who with joint cry approve, 
And loudly boaſt diſcoveries not their own, 

Unnumber'd accidents and various ills 
Attend thy pack, hang hovering o'er their heads, 
And point the way that leads toDeath's dark cave. 
Short is their ſpan ; few at the date arrive 
Of ancient Argus, in old Homer's ſong 
So highly honour'd : Kind, ſagacious, brute ! 
Not ev'n Minerva's wiſdom could conceal 
Thy much- lov'd maſter from thy nicer ſenſe ; 
Dying, his lord he own'd, view'd him all o'er 


With eager yes, then clos'd thoſe eyes, well pleas d. 
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Of lefſer ills the Muſe declines to ſing, | 
Nor ſtoops ſo low ; of theſe each groom can tell 
The proper remedy. But, O! what care, 
What prudence, can prevent madneſs, the worſt 
Of n Terrific peſt! that blaſts 
The huntſman's hopes, and deſolation ſpreads 
Thro? all th' unpeopled kennel unreſtrain'd, 
More fatal than th' envengm'd viper's bite, 

Or that Apulian ſpider's pois'nous ſting, 
Heal'd by the pleaſing antidote of ſounds. 

When Sirius reigns, and the ſun's parching beams 

Bake the dry -gaping ſurface, viſit thou, 
Each ev'n and morn, with quick obſervant eye, 
Thy panting pack. It, in dark ſullen mood, 
The glorting hound refuſe his wonted meal, 
Rairing; to ſome cloſe obſcure retreat, 
Gloomy, diſconſolate, with ſpeed remove 
The poor iofeftious wretch, and in ſtrong chains 
Bind him ſuſpt cted. Thus that dire difeafe: 
Which art can't cure wiic caution may prevent. 
But this negle&ed, ſoon expect a change, 
A diimal change, con{uton, frenzy, death; 
Or in ſome dar receſs the ſenſeleſs brute 
Sits fadly pining ; deep melancholy 
And black deſpair upon his clouded brow 
Hang lowering z from his haif-op'ning jaws 
The clammy venom and infectious froth 
Diitilüng tall; and from his lungs, inflam'd, 
Malignant vapours taint the ambient air, 
Breathing perdition; his dim eyes are glaz d, 
He drodps his penſve head; his trembling limbs 
No more ſupport his weight; abject he lies, 
Dumb, ſpiritleſs, beuumh d; till Death at laſt 
Gracious attends, and kindly brings relief. 
Or if outrageous grown, behol , alas ! 


A yet more dreadtu _ ; his glaring eyes 
3 
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His ſoul; averſe 
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Redden with fury; like ſome angry boar 
Churning he foams, and on his back erect 
His pointed briſtles riſe; his tail incurv'd 
He 3 and with harſh broken howlings rends 
The poiſon-tainted air; with rough hoarle voice 
1 e 1468 bays, and ſnuffs th' infectious breeze; 
This way and that he ſtares aghaſt, and ſtarts 
At his own ſhade, jealous, as if he deem'd 
The world his foes. If haply t'ward the ſtream 
He caſt his roving eye, cold horror chills 

be flies, trembling, appall'd ; 
Now frantic to the kennel's — verge 
Raving he runs, and deals deſtruction round: 
The pack fly diverſe; for whate'er he meets 
Vengetul he bites, and ev'ry bite is death, 

If now perchance thro' the weak fence eſcap'd, 
Far up the wind he roves, with open mouth 
Inhales the cooling breeze, nor man nor beait 
He ſpares, implacable. The hunter-horſe, 

Once kind aſlociate of his ſylvan toils, 

(Who haply now without the kennel's mound 
Crops the rank mead, and, liſt ning, hears with joy 
The cheering cry that morn and eve ſalutes 

His raptur'd ſenſe) a wretched victim falls. 
Unhappy quadruped! no more, alas 

Shall thy fond maſter with his voice applaud 
Thy gentleneſs, thy ſpecd ; or with lus hand 
Stroke thy ſoft dappled hides, as he each day 
Viſits thy ſtall, well pleas d: no more ſhalt thou 
With ſprightly neighings, to the winding horn. 
And the loud op'ning pack in concert join'd, 
Glad his proud heart; for, oh! the ſecret wound 
Kankling inflames; he bites the ground, and dies! 
Hence to the village wich pernicious haſte 


Baleful he bends his courſe: the village flies 


Alam'd; the tender mother in her ame 
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Hugs cloſe the trembling babe; the doors are barr d, 
And flying curs, by native inſtin& taught, 

Shun the contagious bane : the ruſtic bands 

Hurry to arms, the rude militia ſeize 
Whate'er at hand they find; clubs, forks, or guns, 
From ev'ry quarter — the furious foe, 

In wild diſorder and uncouth array; 

Till now with wounds on wounds oppreſs d and 

| ord, 

At one 1 is' nous gaſp he breathes his laſt. 

Hence to the kennel, Muſe ! return, and view 

With heavy heart that hoſpital of woe, 

Where Horror ſtalks at large! infatiate Death 
Sits growling o'er his prey ; each hour preſents 
A diff rent ſcene of ruin and diſtreſs. 

How buſy art thou, Fate! and how ſevere 
Thy pointed wrath ! the dying and the dead 
Promiſcuous lie; o'en theſe the living fight 
In one eternal broil, not conſcious why, 

Nor yet with whom. So drunkards, in their cups, 
Spare not their friends While ſenſcleis ſquabble 

reigns. 
Huntſman ! it much behoves thee to avoid 

The perilous debate. Ah! rouſe up all 
Thy vigilance, and tread the treach'rous ground 
With careful ſtep. Thy fires unquench d preſerve, 
As erſt the Veſtal flame; the pointed tel 
In the hot embers hide; and it ſurpris d 
Thou feelꝰſt the deadly bite, quick urge it home 
Into the recent fore, and cauterize 
The wound: ſpare not thy fleſh, nor dread th' event: 
Vulcan ſhall fave when ZEſculapws fails. 

Here ſhould the knowing Mule recount the means 
'To ſtop this growing plague. And.here, alas! 
Each hand preients a fov'reign cure, and beaks 
Infallibility, but boalts in vain, 
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On this depend, each to his ſepꝰrate ſeat | 
Confine, in fetters bound; give each his meſs 
Apart, his range in open air; and then 
If deadly ſymptoms to thy grief appear, 
Devote the wretch, and let him greatly fall, 
A gen'rous victim for the public weal. 
Sing, philoſophic Muſe ! the dire effects 
Of this contagious bite on hapleſs man, 
The ruſtic ſwains, by long tradition taught 
Of leaches old, as ſoon as they percerve 
The bite impreſs'd, to the ſea- coaſts repair. 
Plung'd in the briny flood, th' unhappy youth 
Now journeys home ſecure, but ſoon thall with 
The ſeas as yet had cover d him beneath 
The foaming ſurge full many a fathom deep. 
A fate mere diſmal and ſuperior ills 
Hang o'er his head en When the moon, 
Cloſing her monthly round, returns again 
To glad the night. or when tull-orb'd ſhe ſhines 
High in the vault of Heav'n, the lurking peſt 
Begins the dire aſſault. The pois'nous foam, 
Thro' the deep wound inſtiil d with hoſtiie rage, 
And all its hery particles ſaline, | 
Invades th' arterial fluid, whole red waves 
Tempeſtuous heave, and, their coheſion broke, 
Fermenting boil ; inteſtine war enſues, 
And order to contuſion turns embreil'd. 
No the diftended veſſels ſcarce contain 
The wild uproar, but preis each weaker part, 
Unable to 1ctiſt : tive tender brain 
And ſtomach ſuffer molt : convulſions ſhake 
His trembling nerves, and wand'ring pungent pains 
Pinch fore the ſleepleſs wretch : his Hutt'ring pulſe 
Oft' intermits: penſive and fad, he mourng . 
His erue! fate, and to his weeping friends 
Laments in vain; to haity anger prone, 
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Reſents each ſlight offence, walks with quick ſtep, 
And wildly ſtares: at laſt with buundlels ſway 
The tyrant frenzy reigns; for as the dog 
(Whoſe fatal bite convey'd th' infectious bane) 
Raving he foams, and howls, and barks, and bites. 
Like agitations in his boiling blood 
Preſent like ſpecies to his troubled mind, 
His nature and his actions all canine. 
So (as old Homer ſung) the aſſociates wild 
Of wand' ring Ithacus, by Circe's charms 
To ſwine transform'd, ran gruntling thro' the 
groves, 

Dreadful example to a wicked world! 
See there diſtreis'd he lies! parch d up with thirſt, 
But dares not drink; till now at laſt his foul 
Trembling eſcapes, her noiſome dungeon kaves, 
And to ſome purer region wings away. 

One labour yet remains, celeſtial Maid! 
Another element demands thy ſong. 
No more o'er craggy ſteeps, thro' coverts thick 
With pointed thorn, and briers intricate, 
Urge on with horn and voice the painful pack, 
But ſkim with wanton wing th' irriguous vale, 
Where winding ftreams amid the flow'ry meads 
Perpetual glide along, and undermine 
The cavern'd banks, by the tenacious roots 
Of hoary willows arch'd, gloomy retreat 
Of the bright ſcaly kind, where they at will 
On the green-wat'ry reed, their paſture, graze, 
Suck the moiſt ſoil, or ſlumber at their eaſe, 
Rock'd by the reſtleſs brook that draws aſlope 
Its humid train, and laves their dark abodes. 
Where rages not oppreſſion? where, alas! 


Is Innocence ſecure? Rapine and Spoil 


Haunt ev'n the loweſt deeps ; ſeas have their ſharks, 
Rivers and ponds encloſe the rav nous pike z 
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He in his turn becomes a prey; on him 
Th' amphibious otter feaſts. Juſt is his fate 
Deſzrv'd : but tyrants know no bounds; nor ſpears, | 
That briſtle on his back, defend the perch 
From his wide greedy jaws ; nor burniſh'd mail 
The yellow carp; nor all his arts can fave 
Th' inſinuating eel, that hides his head 
Beneath the flimy mud ; nor yet efcapes 
The crimſon-ſpotted trout, the river's pride, 
And beauty of the ſtream. Without remorſe 
This midnight pillager, ranging around, : 
Infatiate ſwallows all. The owner mourns 
"I unpeopled rivulet, and gladly hears 
The Huntiman's early call, and ſees with joy 
The jovial crew, that march upon its banks 
In gay parade, with bearded lances arm'd, 
This ſubtle ſpoiler, of the beaver kind, 
Far off perhaps, where ancient alders ſhade 
The deep {till pool, within ſome hollow trunk 
Contrives his wicker couch, whence he ſurveys 
His long purlieu, lord of the ſtream, and all 
The finny ſhoals his own. But you, brave Youths ! 
Diſpute the felon's claim; try ev'ry root, 
And ev'ry reedy bank; encourage all | 
The buſy ſpreading pack, that fearleſs plunge 
Into the flood, and croſs the rapid ſtream, 
Bid rocks and caves, and each reſounding ſhore, 
Proclaim your bold defiance ; loudly raite 
Each cheering voice, till diſtant hills repeat 
The triumphs of the vale. On the ſoft ſand 
See there his ſeal impreſs'd! and on that bank 
Behold the glitt ring ſpoils, half-eaten fiſh, 
Scales, fins, and bones, the leavings of his feaſt, 
Ah! on that yielding ſag- bed, ſee, once more 
His feal I view. Oer yon' dank ruſhy marſh 
The ſly gooſe- footed prowler bends his courſe, 
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And ſeeks the diſtant ſhallows. Huntſman ! bring 
hy eager pack, and trail him to his couch. 
Hark | the loud = begins, the clam'rous joy, 
8 he gallant chiding, loads the trembling air. 
Ye Naiads fair! who o'er theſe floods preſide, 
Raiſe up your dripping heads above the wave, 
And hear our melody. Th' harmonious notes 
Float with the ſtream, and ev'ry winding creek 
nd hollow rock, that o'er the dimpling flood | 
Nods pendant, ſtill improve from ſhore to ſhore 
Our ſweet reiterated joys. What ſhouts ! 
What clamour loud! what gay heart-cheering 
ſounds | 
Urge thro' the breathing braſs their mazy way! 
Not quires of Tritons glad with boriehthier ſtrains 
The dancing billows, when proud Neptune rides 
In triumph &'er the deep. How greedily 
hey ſnuff the fiſhy ſte am that to each blade 
n chngs! See! how the morning 
5 
They ſweep, that from their feet beſprinkling drop 
Diſpers'd, and leave a track oblique belund. 
o on firm land they range; then in the flood 
They plunge tumultuous, or thro' _ pools 
Ruſtling they work. their way: no holt eſcapes 
Their curious ſearch. With quick i-niation now 
The fuming vapour ſtings; flatter their hearts, 
And joy redoubled burſts from ev'ry mouth 
In louder ſymphonies. Von hollow trunk, 
That with its hoary head incurv'd ſalutes 
The paſſing wave, mult be the tyrant's fort, 
And dread abode. How theſe impatient climb, 
While others at the root inceſſant bay 
They put him down. See, there he dives along! 
Th' aſcending bubbles mark his gloomy way. | 


V. 


Ic fix the nets, and cut off his retreat 


—— — oe — eo, 


. 


1 a 
r 
nar 


22 © THE CHASE. 


Boox IV. 


Into the ſhelt'ring deeps. Ah! there he vents! 
The pack plunge headlong, and protended ſpears 
Menace deſtruction, while the troubled ſurge 
Indignant foams, and all the ſcaly kind, 
Affrighted, hide their heads. Wild tumult reigns, 
And loud uproar. Ah! there once more he vents ! 
See! that bold hound has ſeiz d him; down they fink, 
Together loſt ; but ſoon ſhall he repent 
His raſh aſſault. See! there eſcap'd, he flies, 
Half-drown'd, and clambers up the ſlipp ry bank, 
With ouze and blood diſtain'd. Of all the brutes, 
Whether by Nature form'd, cr by long uſe, 
This artful diver beſt can bear the want 
Of vital air. Unequal 1s the fight 
Beneath the whelming element ; yet there 
He lives net long, but reſpiration needs 
At proper intervals. Again he vents ; 
Again the crowd attack. That ſpear has pierc'd 
His neck; the crimſon waves conteſs the wound. 
Fix'd is the bearded lance, unwelcome gueſt, 
Where er he flies; with him it ſinks beneath, 
With him it mounts, ſure guide to ev'ry foe, 
Inly he groans, nor can his tender wound 
Bear the cold ſtream. Lo! to yon' ſedgy bank 
He creeps diſconſolate: his num'rous foes 
Surround him, hounds and men. Pierc'd throꝰ and 
On pointed ſpears they lift him high in air; ¶thro', 
Wriggling he hangs, and grins; and bites in vain, 
Bid the loud horns, in — ſtrains, 
Proclaim the felon's fate. He dies, he dies! 
Rejoice, ye ſcaly tribes! and leaping dance 
Above the wave, in ſign of liberty 
Reſtor d; the cruel t is no more. 
Rejoice, ſecure and bleſs d, did not as yet 
Remain ſome of your own rapacious kind, 


And man, fierce man! with all his various wites, 
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Ye ＋ι of the fields ! whom (Fawn boon 
Cheers with her ſmiles, and ev'ry element 
Conſpires to bleſs, What if no heroes frown 
From marble pedeſtals, nor Raphael's works, 
Nor Titian's lively tins, adorn our walls ? 

Yet theſe the meaneſt of us may behold, 

And at another's coſt may feaſt at will | 
Our wond'ring eyes : what can the owner more ? 
But vain, alas.! 1s wealth not grac'd with pow'r. 
The flow'ry landſcape and the gilded dome, 
And viſtas op'ning to the weary'd eye, 


* Thro' all his wide domain; the planted grove, 


The ſhrubby wilderneſs, with its gay choir 

Of warbling birds, can't lull to ſoft repoſe 

Th' ambitious wretch, whoſe diſcontented ſoul 

Is harrow'd day and night: he mourns, he pines, 
Until his prince's favour makes him great. 

See, there he comes, th' exalted idol comes 

The rtircle's form'd, and all his fawning ſlaves 
Devoutly bow to earth; from ev'ry mouth 

The nauſeous flatt'ry flows, which he returns, 
With promiſes that die as ſoon as born. 


Vile intercourſe! where Virtue has no place, 


Frown but tae monarch, all his glories fade; 
He mingles with the throng, outcaſt, undone, 
The pageant of a day; without one friend 
ſooth his tortur d mind; all, all are fled ; 
or tho they baſk'd in his meridian ray, 


The inſects vaniſh as his beams decline. 


Not ſuch our friends ; for here no dark deſign, 
No wicked int'reft, bribes the venal heart; 
But inclination to-our boſoms leads, 
And weds them there for life; our ſocial cups 
Smile as we ſinile; open and unrelery'd, 
We ſpeak our inmoſt 21 good- humour, mirth, 
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Soft complaiſance, and wit, from malice free, 
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Smoot ev ry brow, and glow on ev'ry cheek. 
O happineſs ſincere ! what wretch would groan 
Beneath the galling load of pow'r, or walk 
Upon the ſlipp'ry pavements of the great, | 
Who thus could reign, unenvy'd and ſecure? 
Ye guardian Pow'rs ! who make mankind your 
Give me to know wiſe Nature's hidden depths, [ care, 
Trace each myſterious cauſe, with judgment read 
Th' expanded volume, and ſubmiſs — 
That great creative Will who at a word 
Spoke forth the wond' rous ſcene. But if my ſoul, 
To this groſs clay confin'd, flutters on earth 
With leſs ambitious wing, unſkill'd to range 
From orb ta orb, where Newton leads the way, 
And view with piercing eyes the grand machine, 
Worlds above worlds; ſubſervient to his voice 
Who, veil'd in clouded Majeſty, alone | 
Gives light to all, bids the great ſyſtem move, 
And changetul ſeaſons in their turns advance, 
Unmov'd, unchang'd, himſelf; yet this at leaſt 
Grant me, propitious, an inglorious life, | 
Calm and ſerene, nor loſt in falſe purſuits 
Of wealth or honours ; but enough to raiſe __. 
My drooping friends, preventing modeſt want, 
That dares not aſk : and if, to crown my joys, _ 
Ye grant me health, that, ruddy in my i 6 
Blooms in my life's decline, fields, woods, and- 
Each tow'ringhilh each humble vale below, ſtreams, 
Shall hear my cheering voice; my hounds ſhall wake 


bl - The lazy Morn, and glad th horizon round, 
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Editions of the reſpective Authors, and embe bh 
liſhed with One Hundred beautiful Copper- 
plates, and neatly bound and lettered, _ 
5 Neatly bound and 
lettered on the back 

x: O Ferne's Triſtram Shandy, 2 vol. 4 © 
kJ 2.———— Sermons, 3 vol, 6. © 

» —— Sentimental journey, — 1 vol. 1 
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4. Smollett's Humphrey Clinker, 2 vol. 4 


5 Peregrine Pickle, 3 vol. 6 
. Gil Blas, 2 vol. 5 
7. — Roderick Random, 2 vol. 3 


8.— Count Fathom, 2 vol. 3 
. —— auncelot Greaves, 1 vol, 2 


is Dr Goldſmith's Vicar of Wakefield, 
vol, | 
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Books PRINTED FOR I. WENMAN. 

11. Dr: Goldſmith's Eſſays, 1 vol. 
12, ———--— Poems, 1 vol. 
13. Fielding's Tom Jones, 3 vol. 
14.— Joſeph Andrews, 2 vol. 
I 5 — Voyage to Liſbon, 1 vol. 
Ib, ———— Jonathan Wild, vol. 1 

17. Thomſon's Poems, complete, 1 vol. 
| Seaſons, t vol, 

19. Swift's Gulliver's Travels, 1 vol. - 
20. Swift's Tale of a Tub, i vol. — 
21, —Polite Converſation, ! DE” 
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22, — Directions to Servants, 

23. Churchill's Poems, 2 vol. 

24. Lord Lyttelton's Poems, 1 vol. 
25. Milton's Paradiſe Loft; 1 vol. 

20. Shenſtone's Poems, 1 vol. 

27. Spectator, 8 vol. | 

28. Gay's Fables, 2 parts, t vol. 

29. Butler's Hudibras, 1 vol. 

30. Gray's Poems, 1 vol. 

31. Falconer's Shipwreck, 1 vol. 

32. Pomfret's Poems, 1 vol. 

83. Dr. Cotton's Viſions in Verſe; 1 vol. 
34. Moore's Fables, 1 vol. 

35. Tales of the Genii, 2 vol. 

36, Akentide's Pleaſures of Imagination, 


1 vol. NR 7 4 0 
37. John Phillips“ WED) e. 10 


38 Sommerville's Chaſe, 1 vol. 10 
A good Allowance to Country Bockſellers. 
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